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THE 


NECROMANCER. 


PART II. 
| CONTINUATION OF THE ADVENTURES OF. 
LIEUTENANT B— 


AVING ſhifted my clothes, that the old 
. & deceiver might not know me ſo cafily,- 
I went to the Auſtrian, whom 1, without 
difficulty, perſuaded to ſup with me at Lieute- 
nant N—'s. We repeated our ME to our. 
vol. 11, B " Sas 


2  NECROMANCER, 


Strange ſenſations occupied my mind, 
ſpreading a gloom over my countenance : — 
The expectation of ſeeing ſomething extra? 
ordinary and wonderful thrilled my foul with 
awe, and an unaccountable chill tremble 
through my limbs; perhaps it was the effect 
of a foreboding of my 2pproaching ſeparation 
from my ever beloved friend, who appeared 
as cool and unconcerned as ever. When he 
ſaw me ſo ſilent and gloomy, he faid, © So 
“ ſolemn, my friend, it ſeems you with very 


little for your old 3 


« It 1s no pleaſant taſk to unmaſk an im- 
ie PR = * 


« But an uſeful one,” anſwered he, taking 


me under the arm, and. relating to me his 


tranſactions of the day. 


| | | try If * 
This being quite out of his uſual way, I 
could not miſtake his intention, and endea- 
voured to appear cheerful, in which painful 
taſk I ſucceeded at length; however there 


was __ lurking in = foul an awful ſtrange: 
a ſenſation, 
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ſenſation, quite foreign to my character, tho 
the latter had been tinged with a ſullen hue 


ſince I had frequented the 2 of TOY | 
new friend, . J 


When we came to Lieutenant N—'s apart-' 
ment, we met two of his moſt intimate 
friends, who had been preſent at the late 
alarming apparition of the ghoſt, and were de- 
e to engage the IE. once more. 


They all were rejoiced at the Auſtrian's 
coming, and ſoon began to recount the ter- 
rible viſitation of the ghoſt, and the anxiety 
they had ſuffered, which they did in a moſt _ 
prolix and tedious manner. The Auſtrian 
begged to talk of ſomething elſe, and not to 
deprive themſelves of the neceſſary firmneſs 

of mind by the recollection of what: was paſt 5 © 
he at the ſame time endeavoured to give the 
converſation a more cheerful turn, and I can- 
not but confeſs, that he never had been ſo 
- amuling and pleaſing ſince I had known him. 
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The cloth being lai we fat down to ſup⸗ 
per, but none of us did honor to the meal ex- 
cept the Auſtrian; the wine promiſed to diſ- 
pel the clouds of gloominefs trom our circle; 


however our hoſt plied us in vain with bum- 


pers, the _heart-elevating juice of the grape 
could not raiſe our creſt- fallen ſpirits, and the 
Auſtrian was the only one who reliſhed it, and 
experienced © its powers divine,” 

The farther the night advanced the lower 
our ſpirits ſunk, in deſpite of my friend's. 
endeavours to ſpread the glow of merriment 


around, and to encourage us to join him 


heartily in-his libations. Though he ſounded 


the praiſe of the wine's excellence, by words 


and deeds, yet he kept within the bounds of 


ſabernefs; and when it ſtruck eleven o'clock, 
bade us drink a final bumper to good ſucceſs, 


en took * his hat and ſword. 


1 ad 18 8 0 our companions bl. 


lowed our example with fear and trembling. © 


We went. down Tours 1 in ſolemn taciturnity, 
dT — * and 


reno Nek. 5 
and groped our way through midnight _— 
| 1 to the Haunted Inn. 5 


fk 


| The maſter of the houſe welcomed us 
moſt cordially; thanking us beforchand for 
the expected tranquillity of his houſe and'the 
return of his proſperity — he led us to the 
hall where the above mentioned dreadful ap- 
poarition had appeared, en enlarging with inde- 
flatigable garrülity, on many horrible inci- 
dents which had taken place, within the ſpabe 

of a ewelvetnonth, in chat aides ee 


ment. Er 
ö \ 2 1144. 


The Auſtrian uttered not a word, but 
ſcarched cloſely every corner of the Tpacious 
lonely room, and then took up a candle and 
went out. Having been abſent a good while, 

- he returned at length, pulled his great coar 
off, and entered into 2 long converfation 
Wich the maſter of the Wu, aſking him 
many different queſtions, which beet his 
Mike og in che poor fellow's honeſty. I was 

Ko on B 3 | not 
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not much pleaſed with his unequivocal marks 
of ſuſpicion, knowing the inn-keeper as an 
upright honeſt man, void of diſguiſe and art, 
and that he himſelf had ſuffered the moſt - 
glaring damages by thoſe nocturnal appari- 
tions: Eis inn had been unfrequented by 
_ travellers theſe many months, on account of 
that ſleep-diſturbing phantom, which haunted 
the weary wanderer in the dead of night, and 
he ſwore, by every thing holy and facred, 
that he had never ſcen Father Francis, (fo 
he called the hoary deceiver) though he had 
heard of many marvellous deeds perpetrated | 
o that wonderful man. 


C 


> 60h It is now,” added he, a 204 while 
ee ſince I have heard of that ſagacious old 
| Pg man, they ſay he is gone to a diſtant place, 
. <<. offended: at the ingratitude of the people 
2 « of our country: Formerly he has told the 
« people” s fortunes, but without fee. My 

 ; ©; father, | the late poſſeſſor of this houſe, has 
told me many marvellous inſtances of his 
te aſtoniſhing 
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aſtoniſhing ſkill in detecting thefts, and re- 
covering ſtolen goods; as how he has 
been poſſeſſed of a wonderful ſagacity to 
read in people's looks, at firſt ſight, what- 
ever they had done all their life long; diſ- 
covered and ſolved the ſpell of witcheraſt, 
and horribly puniſhed the old hags that, 
dared to bewitch the countrymen's cattle. 
In ſhort, ſaid my father, God reſt his ho- 
neſt ſoul, Father Francis has indeed been 
a father and a friend to every one in diſ- 


treſs, and a baneful foe to the Black LM 


_ His infernal hoſts.” 


The Aubin N g ſtill to harbour 


thoughts of ſuſpicion againſt the ſimple inn- 


keeper, watched cloſely all his motions, was 


always at his heels when he left the room, 


and ever buſy to ply him with various queſ- 
tions. I and my companions kept cloſe to- 


gether, myſelf burning with deſire for the 


deginning of the drama, and my fellow ad- 
venturers awaiting ĩt with fear and trembling. 


B 4 It 
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It ſtruck twelve when the inn- keeper was 
ſtill in cloſe converſation with the circum- 
ſpe& Auſtrian. The door opened, and father 
Francisentered the room; the light ofthe hoary 
deceiver made my blood boil in my veins, 
and I clapt my hand involuntarily to my 


- FTword; the Auſtrian, who was ſtanding at a 


ſinall diſtance from me, hiding a part of his 
face under his hat, and holding a brace of 
piſtols in his hands, ſeemed. to aſk me by a 
| fide glance, whether Father Francis and my 
old. acquaintance in the Black Foreſt was one 
and the ſame perſon. I affirmed it by a quick 
motion of my eyelids, and the Auſtrian turn- 
ed his back to the Necromancer; I removed 
behind Lieutenant N—, and peeping over 
his ſhoulders, watched the proceedings of 
the juggler, who advanced with ſolemn ſteps 
into the middle of the apartment, where he 
ſtopped, reſting his inquiſitive looks on the 
cCountenances of l company. | 


3 flence ſwayed. all 3 and 
we were fixed to the ground like ſo many 
| Rates, | 
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eatues, thrilled with anxious expeAtation, and 
| ſcarce ventured to breathe, © 


"The eld man was chad in a long — of 
black filk; his ſnow- white head a, 
a white ſilken faſh, marked with ſtrange cha- 
racters, was tied round his waiſt, and che well 
dien black wallet hung on his back; ha- 

ving taken it down he untied it, and exhi- 
bited the myſterious inſtruments of con- 
juration: at his mute command the hoſt car- 
ried a table in the centre cf the room, put 
two lighted torches er it and bolted the 
door. | 
| Now he ele un Rel bo Ki a circle | 
round him; the Auſtrian placed himfelf to 
his left fide, turning his face towards the door, 
Lieutenant N—, by the conjuror's own de- | 
ſire, to his right; the inn-keeper ſtood cloſe 

by the Auſtrian, one of Lieutenant N—'s 
friends took his ſtation by the landlord,” anid 
I placed myſelf cloſe to the latter. The Ne- 
cromancer appeared to care little for the 


K.. . night 


2 Aeon. 


night wing, and I could clearly oblerye | that 
his left neighbour raiſed his ſuſpicion. N 


However, he * his conjuration with 
apparent firmneſs, after he had ſtrewed a red- 
diſh ſand on the floor, and delineated a treble 
circle. with his ebony wand. The. particulars | 
of the act of conjuring were nearly the fame 
as in the cellar of the Haunted Caſtle, ex- 
cept his reading aloud the greateſt part of the 
form of the conjuration, and his face being 
not ſo horribly diſtorted by convulſions as 
_.- in "the, ſubterrancqus rooms of that ih 
{| haunt of robbers. | 


Rp” Nov the ceremony was finiſhed, he caſt 
his book on the table, and pronounced thrice 
the well-known myſterious word : Suddenly 
a, howling blaſt of wind ruſhed. againſt our 
faces, a thick column of ſmoke aſcended from 
che floor, oV ercaſting the whole apartment, 

and extingu iſning the torches. Darkneſs a 
horror ſurrounded enen dale I 
1 4 LEP 
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Ere long a faint gleam was breaking from 
the floor, ſparingly illuminating the objects 
around, and riſing higher and higher on the 
oppoſite wall till it reached the ceiling. At 
once the floor ſeemed to ſhake beneath our 
feet, and we beheld with chilly horror an hu- 
man figure hovering on the wall; its gar- 
ments and face, bearing the griſly marks of 
corruption, appeared to have ſuffered by the 
flames. It ſhook its head and fiery ſparks. 
flew around. A ſudden ſmell of brimſtone 
almoſt en us. 


4" we had FARE at the i ſome - 
time, with ſecret horror, the Necromancer 


exelaimed with a thundering ny A Who 
art thou?” | of 


Phantom. (Staring 3 A foul 
from purgatory.” 4 


Gunny Sg deſire?” IX, 4 


» 24D 


M1 - 9 + ® as P # v#& £ FSG > 
* 
4  & a | 
—/ 52B6-\.) Pant 
| 
2 * * 


NE ROMAN C ER. 


Phantom. To be redeemed. from the 
flames. 


12 


| Old man. By what means?” „og . 


= —-= 


Phantom. *I the fl of tis houſe.” 3 


— ———— —ů — — 


oo 4 'F or what realan?”) 


— 
— — — 


——— — — — — ͤ— 


" Phantoad. * Becauſe I 3 got it by. 
fraudulent means. * | 


' 


Old man. 3 can \ the ale of _ 
Wer thy crime?“ 


5——— an" — 
— X — — 
2 


wm 


N — 
= -—— - 3 
— — — — — — 4 


as — 2 — 


( Phantom. * 1 can, . þ 
will be ſaved.“ : | 


| The Necromancet was ſilent and the _ 
m diſappeared. *. : 
A Violent guſt of wing ruſhed again in our 
faces, the ſmoke evaporated, and the torches 


n- burn. Lieutenant N— with his 
friends 


DD , * 
- — — HS = — — I ID HI A. 
i 
* 
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NECROMANOCER; = 
friends and the landlord were ſtruck with 
amazement, and unable to ſtir ; the Auſtrian 
lifted his hat, which had hidden part of his 


| face, ſtaring wildly at the hoary cheat, and I 


expected with ĩimpatience the ſignal for ſciz- 
ing the, raſcal, ; who, , with great tramjuillity 


and unconcern, was buſied with n. bis | 


gewgaws . into * wallet. 


de cons Sag l eh 
ped my hand to my ſword: Awful: ſilence 


reigned around, and our companions were 


ſtill fixed to their places, whilſt the Auſtrian's 
ſparkling looks reſted on the Necromancer, 
who now had packed up the inſtruments of 
fraud, and thrown the wallet over his ſhoul- 
ders. Juſt when he was going to leave the 
room, his eye caught the glowing face of my 
friend, and he ſeemed thunderſtruck. Their 
looks evinced a mutual emotion of an un- 
common nature; my friend's ſtern looks grew 
more and more terrible, and the old man was 


apparently graſped by horror's icy fangs: 


Our expectation roſe to the higheſt pitch, and 
i | - we 


3 
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24 . | | . . 
we were ſtanding around them in a griſly at- 
titude, moſt of us * . ſecret awe, 
and J not en on + 


12 


Ves Bibsgm W Auſtrian wich a 
— voice, Lew it is s One J 
1s thou!“ i Doilise | £1199 E 

1 ext . nns eW En 

The old deceiver ſhivered violently, his 

face was diſtorted by terrible convulſions, he 

gave a hollow n and — — on n 

floor: enoins * | | [91 
4 + 


. * . 
4, " 4 1 ® - ®4 * a 
1 all} 1171 CJ 


We al ſeemed t to ihe touched * 2a magic 
wand, and the Auſtrian was ſtanding a good 
while in our middle, in a ſtate of wild ſtupe- 
faction; at length he recovered his recollec- 

tion, drew with his wonted firmneſs nearer to 
the lifeleſs Necromancer, raiſed him up, 
ſhook him with all his might, ee. 


Word 2Sook sf 103 


Volkert, Volkert, return to lie once 
more.” Vo! C 1 1104 vd * . In 12 -\ 10 3 
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But all was in vain, the old man gon no 
| ſign of lie. A 16 Þ219V03IF1 Mart oONW 45 
' | ' ü 5 1 0 


11 (V7 


110! 


ce Van Volkert, n my fiend | 
once more, but he did not hear him. | 
achat :lgtogiog aft 
The le ran down ſtairs fetching a 
glaſs of water and ſome drops, but all our en- 
deavours to reſtore the hoary villain to the 
uſe of his ſenſes proved abortive and he re- 
mained., ch in our arm. 


- 


2 81151 


cc Well then? a the Andria, his 
eyes flaſning with anger, „if amicable means 
will not do, then I muſt have recourſe to vi- 


olence. So ſaying, he diſcharged a piſtol, 
the door flew open, and four benen ruſhed 


in Ah © their fwords ee 

e eee, 
the Auſtrian, away with the villain, he is 
our priſoner. -/ 0 15hm 4 41392000 3A 


unsinn AR .03 
- c You 
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Four priſoner!” tephkell the gray deceiv- | 
er, who had recovered at laſt, © your pri- 
ſoner,” roared he with a ghaſtly grin, diſen- 


8aging himſelf 1 our er 


The corpora ruſhed 4-0 him. 


5288 £14233 : 
5 en a Glen of Fa i Bee = imp 
—_ who dares to re me?« i 


1 he a I Harty. and the Au- 
ſtrian's brow was covered with terrible wrin- 
kles, his eyes flaſhed anger, his mouth foam- = 
ed, and his whole frame trembled in an agony 

. of furious rage. I never r beheld a more ter- 
rible aſpe 1 | . 


4 ſ 


fc « Infernal Put! bell born villain! * roared 
be, gnaſhing his teeth, J am deceived !— 

pee ne; Velbert Volkert!“ 

At once the FAS of his We Were 
to an entreating accent. 


* 
+ 
ft 


_ 3 
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3 Volkert, Volkert, for God's ſake have 
« mercy on me; ſave me from an, ocean of 
« doubts; ſpare me, O ſpare me; fave me 
« from the diſgrace to appear to myſelf and 
« my friends a fool and a ſuperſtitious fana- 
dc tic! Tell me, O rell me, am I indeed. de- 
« ceived? O, I will forgive thee, 1 will 
* pronounce thee my benefactor, my ſaviour, 
« only ſpeak—tell me I am not deceiyed!” 


The tears ran down his cheeks, as he pro- 
nounced theſe words, ſpoken in Ks mals vig- 
lent paſſion, | T e oe Re ON 


It is AE. a nan Weep. 
I turned my eye away from that affecting 
ſcene, not being able to behold it any longer. 
The reſt of my companions were ſeized anew 
with dumb ſtupefaction, hen they ſaw the 
violent emotions of my venerable friend, and 
a pauſe of unutterable horror - enſued, after 
the Auſtrian's ſpeech. The old man either 
would or could not ſpeak, and the Auſtrian 
began once more to addreſs the hoary de- 
ceiver 


ceiver in an accent of utter inſenſibility, and 
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with a ſternneſs of look not to be deſcribed. 


« Volkert, thou wilt not know me. "I will 
ſpare thee the diſgrace of confeſſing thine own 
guilt but if ion wert in wy N — 


22 


His eyes darted flaſhes of lightning, and his 
voice was like the roaring of thunder. 


«] If thou wert in in power, I would 'make 
« thee confeſs thy cheats, a 85 if I ſhould de 
&« forced to beat thy old raſcally limbs to 
« atoms, and to draw thy black blood from 

% thy diabolical heart by ſingle drops, I 


-* would make thee confeſs: But, added he 


in à more gentle accent, thou art not with- 


« in the reach of my power, and it is well 
'« that it is ſo. Volkert, here is my hand, I 
**« forgive thee. | Thou not only deſerveſt my 
« forgiveneſs, but alſo my ſincere gratitude, 
4 becauſe thou haſt given me a wholeſome 
* — haſt wogen 2 that every body, 
<2 SOR 29; in des though 
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though ever ſo wiſe, may be deceived; 
« andI think I have not paid too dear for it.” 


Volkert wanted to ſpeak, but he could not, 
being overcome by a ſudden emotion, and 


hid his face with his hands. 


« Well, Volkert, reſumed the Auſtrian, 
1 ſee thou art not quite ſo bad as I thought, 
« J will not compel thee to a confeſſion, 
« though I am wiſhing moſt ardently to have 
my doubts cleared up, and truſt that thou 


te vouldſt tell me more than I want to know. 


« I will not diſtreſs thee any longer by my 
C preſence ; I am going to leave this nahi 
160 and this town for ever.” 


“Gentlemen, added he, addreſſing us, 


* I have deceived you, by ſupporting the 
« reality of things which have been nothing 
te dut illuſion; from this moment I have for- 
« feited your good opinion, and the honor 
of being admitted any longer to a circle 


N where I have been reſpected. Tou may 


cc call 


- 
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call my reſolution pride; caprice, or what 

e. ever you pleaſe, I Cannot remain here any 

cc on and I am determined to depart this 
deinem farewell, lire Nppy. 2 215 


Having addreſſed. us in 40 8 a 
manner, he hurried out of the room, taking 


no particular ave of me. Svympathizing 
with tus! feelings, I thought it proper not 
to pay him a, parting viſit, becauſe I knew 
it would recall diſagreeable mee and 
give him pan. N : 
hays parting: heck which he gave me, when 
PR leaving the room, told me more than 
words could have donc. Mine eyes were ba- 
thed in tears. I have ſeen him no more, and 
ſhall never forget chat unhappy night which 
bas robbed.me of ſuch. a valuable friend, and 
deprired me of the dating of e * 
| When the Auſtrian and the. corporals had 
Jef us, the Necromancer was likewiſe going 
to leave the room: His appearance was ch 
22 x cn 
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15 and gloomy, his looks caſt down: « My 
friends were alſo ſtirring and ſtopped him, 

g OOO a circle round him. 1 
The Hadlord Was IE in a maze of ſilent 
wonder, not knowing what to think of what 
had happened. I was dejected and melan- 
choly, and had baniſhed from my ſoul every 
idea of vengeance; my companions, howe ver, 
ſeemed not inclined to let him get off fo 
cheaply,” and inſiſted on his explaining how 
he had contrived to cheat us; but the i inn- 
keeper interfered, imploring them not to ruin 
him entirely, of e in his houſe. l 


1 al N threatened at laſt to give 


4 


him up to the civil power, if he would not 
confeſs, which J at firſt likewiſe had deter- 
mined to do, how he had deceiyed us; _ how- 
ever, his ſtubborneſs could not be ſhaken, and 

he remained" as ſilent as the grave. OE | 


"4h "23 „ 
100 | A. 1 


Sceing that every farther means to break 
his  obſtinacy would e fcuitleſs, I inter- 


fered, 


22 NECROMANCER. 
fered, adviſing my fellow adventurers to let 
him depart in peace, 


ce Upon the whole,” added I, © it matters 
not how we have been deceived, our friend, 
e the Auſtrian has ſet us an example, how 
« one ought to behave on ſuch an occaſion : 
« Let us, like him, forgive the wretch, bel is 
oy * below our reſentment.” | 


1 heſe words run the deſired effect 
on the minds of my fellow adventurers, who 
were ſtung with ſhame and remorſe, but 
none of them more than Lieutenant N— : 
He bluſhed at his idle fears and his credulity, 
leaving the room abruptly, accompanied * 
his friends and the landlord. 

| Being now left alone with the Necroman- 
cer, I flattered myſelf to ſucceed better than 
my companions, and to get informed of what 
I ſo eagerly wanted to know; but I was miſ- 
taken, his ſtubborn reſerve baffled all my io 


licitations. 


— 


ce Farewell, 


7 
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« Farewell, Licutenant,” ſaid he, as he was 
going to leave the room, I did not know 
« you at firſt,and Iam rejoiced that you have 
« eſcaped your doom: I do not deſerve your 
c noble generous treatment: Farewell, and 
« remember ſometimes Volkert the Necro- 

« mancer : If you could ſee my heart, you 
rather would pity than deſpiſe me; I may 
« perhaps one time. find an opportunity of 
te being ſerviceable to you, and of proving 
« my FRE by deeds.” 


] went 1 ſtairs with him, and having 
ſeen him to the door he ſqueezed my hand 

and hurried away. I leſt the fatal houſe in a 
ſtrange ſituation of mind, and it ſtruck one 
o'clock when I came home. I went to bed, 
but not to reſt, my fancy being haunted by 
gloomy ideas, which kept fleep and repoſe at 
a diſtance. Early in the morning my fellow 
adventurers came to ſee me, requeſting me 
to unfold the PTS. of the preceding 
—_ | 


«We 


8 
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_ We know,” began Lieutenant N—, 
their ſpokeſman, «we know that you are, * | 
IF & a at leaſt have been, very intimate, with the 
7 Auſtrian, and you will, of courſe, be able to 
« inform us, how your friend came to be ac- 
_ « quainted with the cheats oftheNecromancer, 
© Wehave reaſon to think that he would have 
ok acted with more circumſpection, if he had 
te known that the Necromancer was no other 
« perſon than Volkert, his former intimate 
« favorite: We hope you will be ſo kind to 
« clear up the matter: The Auſtrian's firm- 
& neſs of mind, his ſolid character, and his 
« unſhaken belief in the poſſibility of appa- 
ac _ritions, give us ſtrong reaſons to think that 


_ ©. he cannot have acted thus without mature 

Y — err Hen 
"avs but ill-diſpoſed to enter into : a cir- 
cumflantial narrative, and not at all inclined 
to inform the intruding gentlemen of our ad- 
ventures at the Haunted Caſtle, I called one 
of my corporals, who had been on the watch 
in the fatal inn the preceding night. © This 
ce man,” 
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« man,” ſaid I, * will tell you more of the 
« matter than I know, having watched every 
motion of the Necromancer, and diſco- 
ce yered all his ſecret machinations.” 


The old veteran was very willing to ſatisfy 
their curioſity, and began a prolix narration of 
every proceeding in the lower apartment of 
the inn. The inn-keeper was, as he related, 
deceived like ourſelves, but his ſervants had 
acted in concert with Volkert, and enabled 
him by their afiſtance, to impoſe UPON Us, 


Not bein Aiſpoſed to liſten to his tale, I 
did not mind what he related, but my viſitors, 
more attentive than myſelf, appeared at leaſt 
to be fully fatisfied and left me, after a pro- 
fuſion of thanks for having freed them of their 
doubts and errors. * 

The ſeparation from my venerable friend 
had ſpread a melancholy gloom over my 
mind, which nothing could diſpel: His con- 
verſations had been ſo inſtructing, his princi- 
vol. 11, C ples 
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pls ſo noble, his heart ſo ſenſible and good, 
that I ſhould have been unworthy of his 
friendſhip if I had not ſeverely felt his loſs : 
Wherever I went, the image of the darling 
of my heart was hovering before me, and I 
was haunted every where by the diſtreſſing 
painful thought that I ſhould ſee him no more. 
His wiſe counſels, his ſage inſtructions, ſtill 
vibrated in my ear, and nature had loſt all her 
charms, ſince I could no more admire the 
greatneſs of her Creator, wandering by his 
ſide, and hear him enlarge on the praiſes of 
him who ſhowers down his bleſſings on man, 
and on the worm that is creeping beneath our 
. feet; how my heart was thrilled with unutter- 
able bliſs, when he was pointing out to me 
the wiſdom and power of God, who is as great 


in the meaneſt reptile, as in the ſtructure of i 


the majeſtic king of day; how my boſom 
Panted with rapture, when, in the evening of 
a toilfome day, I could reſt on his heart, and 
liſtening to the effuſions of his noble mind, 
could ſympathize with him in his virtuous 
feelings. | 

hos The 
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The third day after his departure, I could 
no longer ſtay in a place where every object 
reminded me of ſo many hours of bliſs, and 
of the man, whoſe friendſhip had made me fo 
truly happy; I bade my ſervant pack my 
trunks, ordered my corporals to keep them- 
ſelves ready, and left F— after a few days; 
however I cannot deny that I left with re- 
gret a town where I had found, and, alas! loſt 
ſo ſoon, ſo valuable a treaſure. | 


My journey afforded me but little amuſe- 
ment, being- not able to wean my gloomy 
mind from the painful recollection of the time 
paſt, the image of my friend ruſhing ever and 
anon on my ſoul, and I could not refiſt the 
ardent deſire of being re- united to him: In 
vain did I conſider the bad conſequences. a 
longer connexion with him perhaps would. 
have produced; in vain did I ſtruggle to 
convince myſelf, that the gloomineſs of his 
mind would have, ſooner or later, infected 
the peace of my heart, and poiſoned my tran- 
quillity, though he had been ever ſo brave 

| C2. | and 
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and good. I could not but be ſenſible how 
beneficial this ſudden ſeparation would prove 
to me, and that I certainly ſhould have been 
infected with very dangerous opinions, if the 
Auſtrian's pride had not been wounded fo 
deeply by the deteCtion of Volkert's frauds, 
and if he had not been prompted thus to con- 
feſs that he had been deceived. 


The high opinion I entertained of his rec- 
titude, the ſuperiority of his underſtanding, 
and his infalibility, would, without doubt, te 
converted me entirely to his belief in ſuper- 
natural apparitions, and that certain people 
had the power to effect phenomenons of that 
Kind, a doctrine which expoſes us to the art- 
ful wiles of every cunning cheat, darkens our 
underſtanding, ſtains our reaſon with ſuper- 
ſtition, and poiſons our happineſs: He was, 
nevertheleſs, ſtill dear to my heart, and the 
idol of my ſoul, and even now I would wil- 
lingly ſacrifice any thing if I could be united 
again to that extraordinary man, who, by his 
reverend appearance, his exemplary manners, 

| his 
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his equanimity, and his firmneſs of mind, 
won the hearts of the virtuous and the wicked 
without intending it. 


But let us return to the continuation of my 
adventures, 


I fat in the ſtage muſing on what was paſt, 
revolving in my "wind the ſtrange events of 
the Haunted Caſtle, and the Inn, and exa- 
mining minutely all the particulars, but I grew 
not a bit wiſer : That Volkert was an im- 
poſtor could not be doubted, but how he had 
managed his artful cheats and what his views 
had been in deceiving us, I could not un- 
ravel in a ſatisfactory manner; I examined 
ſingly all his tranſactions I knew, pondered 
with the greateſt accuracy what the Auſtrian 
had related of his earlier exploits, but I was 
not able to diſpel the impenetrable darkneſs 
which I was bewildered in, 


The final reſult of my meditations was, that 
every body, though ever ſo circumſpect and 
C& 3 wile 
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wiſe, would, like my worthy friend, have 


been deceived by his intricate machina- 
tions, and tempted to adopt the opinion that 
enlightened officer had once defended ſo 
itoutly. 


I was almoſt angry with myſelf for having 
let ſlip the opportunity of forcing that dan- 
gerous man to a confeſſion of his dark and 
diabolical tranſgreſſions. It is true, I my- 
ſelf knew him as an hardened impoſtor, but 
could he not drag into the gulph of per- 


dition many of my ſellow creatures, who, like 


myſelf, would fall an eaſy victim to his de- 
ceitful hypocriſy ? 


This thought overwhelmed me with a load 
of uneaſineſs, and I reproached myſelf ſeverely 
for having imitated the over generous exam- 
ple of the Auſtrian, and ſuffered the accom- 
pliſhed villain to decamp, without puniſh- 
ment. I had, indeed, reaſon to apprehend 
that the magiſtrate of F—- would not have 


regarded much the information of a recruiting 
officer 
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officer, againſt a citizen, and that the inn- 
keeper would have been induced, by fear or 
bribe, to contradict our denounciation ; ne- 
vertheleſs, I ſhould have had the ſatisfaction 
of having performed my duty, and cautioned 
the inhabitants of F— againſt that dangerous 
villain: | 


Tormented with this and fimilar thoughts 
did I finiſh my firſt day's journey, ſtruggling 
in vain to recover my wonted cheerfulneſs, 
my mind being then too much occupied by 
gloomineſs, and an entire ſtranger to joyful 
feelings. My travelling companions prefered 
fleep to an amuſing converſation, and I wiſh- - 
ed ardently for my corporals to chat with 
them, and thus to chaſe away the cheerleſs 
thoughts crowding upon my mind; but I had 
moſt unfortunately ordered them, along with 
my ſervant, to meet me at N—, by a differ- 
ent route. 


Not being able to get a wink of ſleep all 
night lung, I was haunted without reſt, bß 
C 4 | tae 
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the gloomy offsprings of my fancy, diſtreſſed 
by the appearing ſlowneſs of time, and en- 
tirely cut off from every comfort by the ſnor- 
ing diſpoſition of my fellow travellers, which 
made me reſolve to leave the ſtage next 
morning, and to continue my journey on 
horſeback. I left, therefore, my cheerleſs 
and ſullen companions, with the firſt dawn 
of day, bought a horſe in the firſt village 
where we ſtopped, and trotted briſkly on- 


I was not in the leaſt acquainted with the 
roads in thoſe parts, a circumſtance which 
ought to have come ſooner in my mind: I 
was obliged to ride back ſeveral times, and 
when it began to grow dark, found myſelf 
bewildered in a dreary foreſt, without know- 
ing which way to turn. My jaded horſe be- 
ing hardly able to ſtir, I alighted, leading the 
poor beaſt by the bridle, in order to advance 
with more expedition, 


1 
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It was now ſo dark that I could hardly 
diſtinguiſh the objects before my eyes, when 
a ſudden ruſtling in the thicket made me 
ſtart: I liſtened, but all was ſilent again, and 
I purſued my way without any apprehenſion, 
thinking it might have been a deer; bur I 
was not gone far when 1 heard the ruſtling 
again much louder than at firſt, and cloſe by 
me: I now beheld, on a ſudden, a man with 
a ſack on his back, and a ſtaff in his hand, 

coming out of the thicket, within the ſhort 
diſtance of two or three paces. This unex- 
pected ſight gladdened my heart, flattering 
me with the ſweet hope of getting a friendly 
conductor out of that dreary wilderneſs, who 
would direct my weary ſteps to a place of 


reſt. 


« Whither art _ going, good friend ?” 
te I. | 


«To the mill,“ anfwered. he, groaning 
under his burthen. 


C5 | 2 
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| n Is the mill far 1 hence?“ ſaid I. 


No farther than half a lage, he re- 
plied. 


May J find a ſhelter there myſelf nd 
| horſe?” 


* No, 8 +; wry he. 
« Why noe?” aſked I. 


© Becauſe,” replied he, “the miller does 
not admit ſtrangers.” 


am forry for it; but is there no houſe 
hereabouts where one could get a night's 
lodging?” 


O yes,” anſwered he, © not far from 
hence, if you turn to the right lives a wood- 
cutter, who lodges travellers,” 


cc But 
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- —_— thisk] hall. be ſafe chere? 


— 


- 


| or "What * you Rye that?” fil tie. 


„Dong you know, good friend,” replied 
I, * that this part of the country is en 
ſtant haunt kink robbers ?” | ; | 


- « Would to God L could . this * 
with good Maſter Max, I would not be un- 
eaſy. on that ſcore ; but I muſt go on, and 
alas my burthen is heavy.“ 


p « If my-poor beaſt was not ſo jaded, and 
ſo much tired, I would be glad to lend it you,” 
laid I. | 


" « Thank you; Maſter, returned he, 601 
am uſed to hardſhips, and have laid in a 
"yu ſtock . 


Diſcouring chus we went lowly. on toge - 
ther, till we came to a foot - path, where the 
C6 wanderer 
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wanderer ſtopped to direct me to the wood- 
cutter's cottage : © You cannot miſs your 
way,” ſaid he; © if you purſue this pack Fon 
will ſoon ſee a light.” 


- 1 heſitated a lie while, whether I ſhould 

follow the adviſe of the honeſt man, or not, 
but the increaſing darkneſs, and a riſing tem- 
peſt, which ſhook the oaks around, fixed ſoon | 
my wavering reſolution, and I purſued the 
path, bidding the honeſt wanderer good 
night. UE 10 I 


 T ſoon found myſelf on an unbeaten foot- 
way, "obſtructed by brambles and under- 
wood; my poor horſe threatened every mo- 
ment to ſink down, and I could not reſiſt 
the apprehenſion of having been ſent on a 
fool's errant by the unknown man, and miſ- 
led into an unfrequented lone ſome part of 
the foreſt. This made me look about with 
more circumſpection, till I had aſcended a 
Tiling ground with great diſficulty, my horſe 
fell 1 requeatly on his knees, and it would 

| have 
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have been impoſſible to proceed a mile ſar- 
ther ; you may therefore eaſily think how re- 
joiced I was when the glimmering of a light 

apparently at a ſmall diſtance, bade mie hope 
a ſpeedy * of my diſtreſs. 


Quickening my ſteps | ſoon perceived a 
ſmall cottage, the owner of which made his 
appearance as ſoon as I had knocked at his 
humble door, hailed me with a hearty well- 
come, and bade me, with much good nature, 
enter his haſpitablc abode. 

1% Not ciation much conveniency, I was 
ſtruck with wonder when he ſhewed me into 
a neat;little room, not in the leaſt correſpond- 
ing with the poor appearance of his hut: 
1 had expected to be introduced to the reſi- 
dence of poverty, and found an habitation 
that bore evident marks of proſperity, and 
ſeemed rather to be the abode of a gentleman 
* that of a poor wood cutter. 


7 
7 Mr 
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Mr. Max, this he told me was: "FRY 
Mr. Max took nd notice of my aſtoniſh- 
ment, but prepared, with much alacrity, to 
provide me and my weary horſe with food 
and drinx. 8 . 
r | 
While he was buſy to prove his hoſpitality 
T had full leiſure to ſatisfy my curiofity, and 
to take a view of the objects around me, 
aſſiſted by. the faint + ASIAN Eb. | 


The firſt obje&'that ſtruck my Gcy was 
an enormous ſword, hanging by his bed-ſide, 
which, as I thought at firſt, was rather an 

improper furniture for a wood-cutter's dwell- 
ing; but I ſoon made myſelf eaſy when I 
recollectedʒ that he, living in an unfrequented 
part of the foreſt, might want ſometimes an 
inſtrument of that kind to defend himſelf 
againſt unwelcome viſitors, but my appre- 
henſion returned when I beheld a brace. of 
piſtols hanging on the wall, which - I found 
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TI went farther in my ſearch, and faw A 
great number of guns, piſtols, and ſwords, in 
a receſs cloſe by the fire ſide; I was chilled 
with terror, and*juff as I had taken the lamp 
in my hand to have a cloſer view at this 
alarming furniture, Mr. Max entered the 
room, with a large plate of greens, a proce 
n, AN a org u | 


* war” exclaimed ke merriſy, as he en- 
tered the room, © there, I have brought you 
“ ſomething to ſilence your grumbling ſto- 
mach with, fit down, good Sir, and rake 


ce up with my frogFre.” 15 


Alas! my appetite was gone, but he fetch - 
ed Knives and forks, and a large loaf of bread, 
and began to eat with great avidity, taking 
at firſt no notice of my backwardneſs to fol- 
low his example; perceiving at length that I 
did not eat, he exclaimed, Well, Sir, why 
« don't you eat? I think one muſt be hun- 
« ory, if one has travelled far and miſſed 
« one's way,” FA 
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His joviality revived a little my ſpirits, 
but his country-like ſimplicity, and his ſeem- 
ing honeſty appeared to me very little cor- 
reſponding with the great number of- fire 
arms and fvords which I had ſen, yet J join- 
cd him e ee and e | 


When ſupper was over I could no 3 

ſuppreſs my curioſity, . and aſked him why 
he kept fo Ty guns and yo in his 
houſe. | 


« « What,” replied he her angry, Fc *what 


o - - - 


« for whom I ſt — them.“ 


- 


cc „Bur why, ; reſumed I, ſo great a num- 
«.beras I have | ſeen in the :55cels by. the fire- 
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« These are Ane REY bd he n 
Wc who bade you to ſearch my room? Is 
« this becoming a gueſt?” | 
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I aroſe and aſked him how much I had to 
pay for my ſupper? He fell a laughing, and 
exclaimed, with marks of aſtoniſhment, 


t You don't intend to depart in this,dark 
e and tempeſtuous night? Don't you hear 
« how the tempeſt roars, and how the rain 
« beats againſt the windows? I hope you 
te don't think you will be ſhot or ſtabbed 
© becauſe there are ſo many fire- arms and 
© fwords in that receſs? No, no, good friend, 
« you need not be atraid, all theſe things are 
ce not mine, they belong to ſportſmen who 
% have laid them up here, that they may 
« have them when they are a hunting in this 
te part of the foreſt; perhaps you may fee 
« them yourſelf to-morrow morning ; the 
« ſword by my bed-ſide I bought ſome years 
ee ago from an Auſtrian deſerter.“ 


Though I was not inclined to ſtay for the 
ſportſmen, I did not know whither I ſhould 
go with my. jaded horſe in that dark tem- 
peſtuous night, and dreaded to run the riſk 
| of 
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of eſcaping from an imaginary danger, only 
to fly in the face of a rea} one, which, at laſt, 
determined me to ſtay. I begged Mr. Max 
to ſhew me the place where I was to ſleep, 
intending to charge my piſtols with balls be- 
fore F ſhould go to bed in cafe of accident. 


My hoſt ht a ſide door inning to a 


ſmall chamber, where a bed was. 


ce Here,” ſaid he, « you may ſlecp till it 
*« 1s broad day, and reſt your weary limbs at 


« your caſe; I keep this chamber on pur- 


te poſe for travellers; take this lamp, I will 
K. fetch it when you ſhall be aſleep.” 


80 Ering he left me, n. the door 
after him. 


Taking a nearer view of my bed cham- 


ber, I obſerved that it had no windows, and, 


in order to be prepared for the worſt, I 
charged my piſtols, which I had put in my 


pockets before I had entered the cottage .— 
This 
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This done, I conſidered whether I ſhould go 
to bed, and thus deceive my hoſt, which, on 
mature dehberation, I thought would be the 
beſt. 


With that intention I took my lamp to 
ſee whether the bed was faſtened, left I might 
fink down with it into the cellar, Though 
this apprehenſion was groundleſs, I made ano- 
ther diſcovery which thrilled my foul with 
horror: Perceiving traces of blood on the 
pillow, I was ſeized with a ſadden terror, my 
hands trembled violently, the lamp fell on 
the floor, and I was in the dark. | 


As ſoon as I had recovered a little from my 
fright, I ſearched for my piſtols, groping 
about a good while before I could find them 
in the dark. My fear abated a little when 
I found them at laſt, after a long and fruitleſs 
ſearch, and I fat myſelfdown on a little ſtool 
by the bed-ſide, liſtening whether any body 
was coming. All was quiet at firſt, but after 
a quarter of an hour I heard ſomebody enter- 

ms. 
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ing the adjacent room, and approaching the 
door of my chamber, which was gently o- 
pened, and the voice of my hoſt called, © are 
you aſleep?” I uttered not a word, and after 
a ſhort pauſe the fame voice reſounded once 
more, Have you extinguiſhed the lamp?“ 
I ſtill gave no anſwer and the hoſt retired. 


All was huſhed again in profound ſilence, 
but it laſted not long, my ears being ſuddenly 
aſſailed by the ſound of many voices, the 
tinkling of ſpurs, and a humming noiſe, as if 
a number of people were diſcourſing; I could 
underſtand nothing, the diſcourſe being held 
in ſo low an accent, that I was unable to 
diſtinguiſh the ſound of their words. At once 
I faw, through the creyices in the door, ſome- 
body ſtriking a light, which gave me ſome 
comfort. The diſcourſe was ſtill carried on 
in that ſecret myſterious manner: At laſt it 

ſeemed as if the company were ſitting down, 
and I could now better diſtinguiſh — differ- | 
ent ſounds. The voices of thoſe that ſpoke 
were 
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were rough, and the words ſeemed to —_— 
to a foreign — N 


I fat near an hour on my ſtool, like a poor 
culprit who awaits his doom, but was deter- 
mined to defend myſelf to the laſt drop of 
blood : I intended ſeveral times to ruſh into, 
the room, and to force my eſcape through the 
company with cocked piſtols, but ſomething 
within my breaſt admoniſhed me to ſtay 
where I was, and patiently to wait till they 
ſhould think it proper to pay me a vilit. 


My ſituation was exceeding painful, and at 
the leaſt noiſe which ſeemed to approach my 
chamber I ſtarted up, putting myſelf in a 
poſture of defence. My fears 'not having 
been realized as yet, my apprehenſions began 
to vaniſh a little, and I thought Mr. Max 
might be an honeſt man, and his company, 
the ſportſmen he had been ſpeaking of, al- 
though their language ſeemed to contradict 
that opinion: Hope ſoothed my terrors for 
ſome time, till at length I recollected the 

traces 


% 
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naked ſwords. Sleep, the report of my piſ- 


46 NECROMANCER, 


traces of blood I had ſeen on the pillow, 
which recalled all my apprehenſions with re- 
doubled n 


Sleep, . Lil now I had carefully kept 
atadiſtance, began, by degrees, to ſteal upon 
me, and ſhut-at laſt with his leaden wand my 
heavy eyes: But I was ſcarce fallen aſleep, 
when one of my piſtols dropped on the floor, 
and went off. I ſtarted up, ſized by the 
chilly fangs of terror, and in the fame mo- 
ment the other piſtol flipped out of my 
hand. I had ſcarcely picked it up when the 
dour ſuddenly flew open, and three fellows 
of a gigantic ſize entered my room with 


tol, and the ſudden appearance of thoſe ter- 
rible men, had ſtunned me ſo much, that I, 
without knowing what I was doing, diſcharged 
my piſtol, at which one of the villains drop- 
ped on the floor with a roaring yelp. A 
numerous crew, armed with guns, cutlaſſes, 
and daggers, ruſhed like lightning into 
my chamber, and, before I could unſheath 
; » 
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my ſword, I felt myſelf in their clutches, be- 
reft of all power of ſelf defence. _ 


A n RES like thunder 
from the adjoining room, © Hither with the 
raſcal.” | 


Before I could recover my recollection I 
_ felt myſelf dragged out of my chamber, and 
beheld in an inſtant a man of the moſt terri- 
ble forbiding aſpect, who, with a rough thun - 
dering voice, menacing looks, and ſparkling 
eyes, aſked me if I could not have patiently 
awaited my doom, 


« Tie the daring wretch,” added he in a 
rage, and throw him into the cellar, until 
« ſentence ſhall be pronounced againſt. 
« him.” His commands were obeyed, and 
Mr. Max himſelf aſſiſted ; I was ſeized with 
a deſpairing ſtupor, and uttered not a word ; 
I vas ſhut up in a damp cellar ; how long I 
remained in my dungeon I cannot tell, ha- 


2 
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ving been in a ſituation which ſuſpended all 
my powers of reflection. 


After along interval of the moſt deſpond- 
ing agony, I was at length dragged forth 
and brought before the tribunal of that ter- 
rible looking man. The villain whom I had 
wounded was ſtretched on the bed, his head 
tied up, and his aſſociates ſtanding round 
him, bemoaning his hapleſs fate, and amongſt 
them a venerable old man, whom ] at firſt 
had not obſerved. 


Now the grim judge began to ſpeak, and 
the whole aſſembly to dart furious and blood 
thirſty looks at me: The old man likewiſe 
turned his face towards me, and it cannot be 
expreſſed by words what my ſenſations were 
when I diſcerned the features of Volkert: 
A poor culprit cannot feel greater joy, when, 
under the hangman's mercileſs fangs, his 
guardian-angel appears to ſave him from his 
impending doom. I did indeed not know 
whether he could fave me or not, however 

the 
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' the ſweet ſoothing voice of hope filenced all 
my apprehenſions; I had ſaved him once 
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from ignominy, and perhaps from death itſelf, 
he had promiſed-me to prove his gratitude, 
how could I therefore doubt that he would 
fave me from deſtruction. © Volkert!” ex- 
claimed I, in a ſupplicating accent, « Vol- 
« kert!” The terrible man ſtaggered back, 
ſtaring by turns at me and him, 


cc Valkert!” exclaimed I, again lifting up 


my fettered hands ; he knew me, and without 


the leaſt delay took a knife out of his poc- 
ket, and cut aſunder the cords my hands had 


been tied with. The whole frightful aſſembly 


was fixed to the ground, © ized with wonder 
and aſtoniſhment. 


« Thou haſt faved me, began my guar- 


dian angel now, in a ſolemn awful atcent, 


, . 


« thou haſt given me liberty, take back thy 


« oift, and life into the bargain,” 


VOL, II. D | = Friends,” 
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e Friends, ſaid he, addreſſing the gaping 
erew, ec Friends, he is the preſerver of my 

d honor and my liberty, what n be ex- 

ec 5 9 6; 


N Pardon, . was the unanimous cry, 
as 7 * he ſhall live.“ 


"46 Bravo, my boys,” ſaid now i their formi- 

| dable Captain, who was fitting in judgment 
upon me, © bravo, my honeſt 28 2 you are 
4c noble fellows : Farewell, Andrew,” added 
he, addrefling his dying companion, Fare- 
« well, Andrew, thou art avenged, art doubly 
« avenged by the oy of 35 compa- 
cc nions!“ 


"A the ſame inſtant the whole crew hur- 
ried out of the room, leaving me alone with 
Volkert. Farewell, Lieutenant,” ſaid he, 
ſhaking me by the hand, © you have wiſely 
« ated, in leaving F, like the Auſtrian, I 
ce ſhall never return to that town: If any 
85 ſimilar ſiniſter accident ſhould happen to 
| | . you, 
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& you, need but pronounce my name and 
66 . by * 


h I was going to 3 and to ade his 
of my warmeſt gratitude, but he tore him- 
ſelf from my arms, and haſtened to join his 
aſſociates. Soon after I heard a confuſed 
noiſe before the door of the cottage, and, ere.. 
long, the whole band rode away in full ſpeed; 


Now I was ſurrounded by midnight ſtillneſs, ** | 


interrupted, only by the groans of the dying 
robber. Max did not dare to enter the room 
while L was chere. 


I I was no 3 able to remain in the 

houſe, the roaring of the tempeſt was huſhed 
in filence, and the dawn of morn peeping 
through the windows; I found my horſe 
ſleeping in a corner behind the cottage, got 
on his back, and rode away in a ſlow pace. 


The morning ſun rofe in all his dazzling 
ſplendor, and ſtill I was bewildered between 
trees and bulhes, ſtraying about two tedious 

oY hours 
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hours without being able to find an outlet, 
till at length I was fo fortunate to meet a 
countryman, who, for a ſmall reward, direct- 
ed me to the road leading to N—. 


Warned by my dangerous adventure, I 
now inquired at every village fer the route I 
was to take, and thus reached at laſt the 
place of my deſtination without having met 
with any farther misfortune.” Before ] ar- 

rived at N—, an incident happened, which 
being connected with my adventure at the 
Haunted Caſtle, I cannot omit mentioning. 


Coming to a village about three miles diſ- 
tant from N—, a great noiſe ſtruck my ears, 
proceeding, as I ſoon could diſtinguiſh, from 
2 great number of recruits, carouſing and 
ſinging at the inn. I alighted and entered 
the reſidence of merriment and intoxication, 
in order to inform myſelf who the com- 
manding officer was, in hopes to meet with 
an old acquaintance, but I was diſappointed. 
Two ſerjeants, entirely unknown to me, con- 

ducted 
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| duſted the tranſport, and, inquiring after 
their officer's name, I found that he was an 
utter ſtranger to me. 


Having ſurveyed the recruits, I was going 
to leave the room, when my eyes by acci- 
dent fell on a man, ſtanding in a muſing at- 
titude by the fire-ſide, his looks fixed on the 
floor. Thinking to recolle& his features I 
advanced nearer to him, he ſtarted up from 
his reverie, and, ſeeing me ſtanding before 
him, ſtaggered back with evident marks of 
aſtoniſhment ; however, his terror ſoon gave 
way to rapturous joy; he ran towards me, 
caught me by the hand, and en 
fluſhed with meaſure, 


« Dear, dear Lieutenant, is it you? God 
ebe praiſed that you are ſtill alive! God be 
« praiſed that I have once more the happt- 
e neſs of ſeeing my kind old maſter ” 


D 3 His 
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His voice, his accent, and his tranſport, 

gave me no room to doubt that he was my 
late ſervant, whom I had loſt in the Caſtle. 


© The honeſt fellow could find no words to 
expreſs his joy, at my not having been fa- Þ| 
miſhed with my - companions in the cellar, I 
as it had been the intention of the robbers : 
He expreſſed his joy in ſo noiſy a manner, 
that we were ſoon ſurrounded by the re- 
eruits. I begged the ſerjeants to indulge me 
with a private converſation with my honeſt 
ſervant, which they granted me with great 
politeneſs: I called for the hoft, requeſting 
him to let us have a room to ourſelves, that 
we might converſe without being interrupt- 
6d oy the Dre of his noiſy gueſts. 
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9 — as we were in u I requeſted 
John to give me a brief account of what 
had happened to him after we had leſt him 
ſnoring in the great hall of the Caſtle ; he was 
very willing to fatisfy my 88 and re- 

lated as follows: 

I 


A o 
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1 vis fouſetk Hot my ferp by i ide 
ſhaking, and, recovering from my drowfi- 
neſs, ſaw myſelf ſeized by two ill-looking 
fellows, who were employed to drag me for- 
cibly away. Fear 4d terror bereft me at 
firſt of all power of utterance and reſiſtance. 
I attempted ſeveral times to cry, but I could 
not pronounce a ſingle word, and, as much 
as I could obferve through the midnight dark- 
neſs, faw myſelf carried down the fpiral ftair- 
caſe, over the court-yard: When we were 
arrived at the gate, I was tied upon a horſe, 
and ſurrounded by a numerous crew, who 
took me between them and rode away in full 
ſpeed. My feet being tied together under 
the horſe's belly, it was out of my power to 
ſtir, which rendered my firuation pn 

painful, | | 


The dawn of morn appeared, but not a 
fin ole ray of hope cheered my deſponding 
D 4 ſeoul, 
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ſoul, being in the power of thoſe mercileſs 
ruffians, who were ſtill ſweeping the field 
with all poſſible expedition, not caring for the 

- - _ _ excruciating pains I ſuffered, and forcing my 
| c horſe to leap over hedges and ditches. 


The ſwiſtneſs of the race and my uncom- 
fortable ſituation, deprived me, at length, of 
all power of recollection, and threw me into 
a kind of ſtupefaction which prevented me 
from obſerving how long our journey had 
| | laſted. I was ſeized with a fainting fit, and 
= when my recollection returned, obſerved that 
I was ſhutup in a ſubterraneous dungeon, an 
| | old hag was rubbing me with onions,and, when 
I recovered, from the ſtate of ſtupefaction, 
occaſioned by the cruelty of my leaders. 
She fetched a bottle of brandy, admoniſhing 
me, in a rough uncouth dialect, to drink 
plenty of it, which I declined, requeſting her 
to rub my lacerated limbs with it. 


_ Having performed my requeſt with great 
alacrity ſhe left me, and I had full leifure to 
contemplate 
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. che horrors of my dreary abode, 
the walls of which were blackened by the 
hand of time, and overgrown with moſs; 
muddy ſtraw ſpread on the damp ground 
ſerved me for a couch, and the faint glim- 
mering of a lamp heightened the horrors 
of my dungeon; the thick corrupted air 
made it difficult to fetch breath, to which 
were added moſt excruciating pains, not in 
the leaſt alleviated by the uſe of brandy, but 
rather increaſed on account of the ſores my 
poor frame' was covered with; only the agony 
of my tortured mind ſurpaſſed the ſufferings 
of my body; futurity ſtared me griſly in the 
face, and the conſciouſneſs of being in the 
power of a ſet of villains, who would either 
| ſacrifice my life, to their thirſt of blood, or 
force me, by threats and exquiſite torments, 
to commit deeds of the moſt attrocious na- 
ture, filled my mind with dreadful apprehen- 


1 remainetd two days in a ſtate of unſpeak- 
able deſpondency ; although my bodily pains 
D 5 had 
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had abated, and I could move my limbs with 
more eaſe, yet the fear of futurity had weak - 


ened me fo much, that I could not ſtir from 
my miſerable couch; my miſery was aug- 
mented by the troubleſome officiouſneſs of 


the old hag, who every inſtant came to tor- 


ment me: One time ſhe wanted to apply to 
my ſores poultices of roaſted flour, and at 


another ſhe would make me ſwallow a ſpoon- 
ful of diſguſting nauſeous drops ; now ſhe 
would force down my throat a ſoup of a moſt 
uninviting appearance, and a few minutes 
after ſhe brought ſtraw, which was half rot- 
ten, to place it under my head; in ſhort; ſhe 


tormented me ſo much by plying me with Ml 


her unwelcome officiouſneſs and kindneſs, 


that the gloomineſs of my mind hourly in- 


creaſed, and my little remaining ſtrength was 
entirely ſpent by my efforts to reſiſt her tor- 
earing care for my health and eaſe. 


On the fourth day of my confinement I 


was taken out of my dungeon, and my appre- 


henſions were realized, The infernal villains 
intending 
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intencling to make me one of their aſſociates 
in wickedneſs, ordered me to mount a horſe, 
and forced me to follow them in full ſpeed 
through fields and foreſts, notwithſtanding 
the weak ſtate of my body. My conductors, 
at firſt only three in number, and clad in 
linen frocks, blackenet with coal duſt, rode 
a head, looking back now and then; their black 
faces and ſboty hands evidently edge 


their dark deſign. 


After half a an hour's ride my infernal guides 
ſtopped at.a lonely public houſe, alighted, 
and bade me take care of the horſes until 


| 1 ſhould return. 


I bred cheir ſtern command with gloomy 
ſilence, tied the horſes to a tree, and fat my- 
ſelf down upon a bench before the houſe. 
The haunts of my difordered fancy made the 
time paſs quickly on, I revolved in.'my af- 
flicted mind my former occupation, the hap- 
py hours I had ſpent in the ſervice of a kind 
indulgent maſter, and the horrors of my pre- 

8 \ſent 
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ſent Gtuation, the briny drops of ſorrow and 
affliction moiſtened my palid cheeks : — 
ce What will become of thee?” ſaid I to my- 
ſelf, „A robber, and perhaps a murderer 
too.” A chilly trembling glided through 
my veins, I ſtarted up, and was reſolved to 
mount one of the horſes, and make my eſ- 
cape, but the want of ſtrength reminded me 
ſoon of the utter impoſſibility of the execu- 
tion of my raſh deſign. I ſunk down upon' 
the bench, imploring heaven rather to put 
an end to my miſerable life, than to ſuffer 
me to become an aſſociate of theſe hell- born 
hends. After I had ejaculated this fervent 
prayer, I felt my deſpondency abate a little, 
awaiting with impatience the re- mee 
af my fell conduftors. 


'A ſhort time after they came, accompa- 


nied by three more ruſfians of a moſt fright- 


ful aſpect, who, with the greateſt expedition 
fetched their horſes from an adjacent ſtable, 
mounted them without delay, and rode au ay 
like lightning, my conductors did the ſame, 

ordered 
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ordered me to follow their example, and gal- 
loped over the fields as faſt as their courſers 
could run; coming up with our ill looking 
companions we purſued our journey with all 
poſſible früimeß. | 


Having by accident mounted the wrong 
horſe, which was the fleeteſt of all, I kept 
always a head, and could diſtinctly hear every 
word they ſpoke, though I could not under, 
ſtand a ſyllable of their converſation. After 
it had grown dark we alighted again at a 
ſolitary public houſe, the horſes being once 
more committed to my care, and I awaited 
with patience the end of an adventure that 


boded no good. 


1 had been ſtanding in the chilly air of 
night above an hour, muſing on my deplo- 
rable fate, when the inn-keeper broughc me 
a piece of bread and butter, and a mug of 
beer, but I could neither eat nor _ 
ſhaking with cold. 


The 


N 
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The night was dark and the ſky overcaſt, 
a thick dampiſh” fog had wetted my cloaths, 
and not one friendly ſtar was to be ſeen in 
the firmament, which was as gloomy as my 
mind. After I had been expoſed half an hour 
longer to the inclemency of the chilly air, my 


conductors re-appeared, their number being 


increafed to twelve, and their ſooty dreſs ex- 
changed for green hunting coats; every one 
of them was armed with a gun, a brace of 
piſtols and a cutlaſs. 


The feelings which were ruſhing on my 
mind at that ſight admit of no deſcription ; 
the blood froze in my veins, my foul was 
harrowed up in dreadful ſuſpence, and 1 
mounted my horſe more dead than alive, 


&Yopping over the heath with my condutt- 
ors in ſenſeleſs ſtupefaction, like a poor cul- 
prit who is dragged along to be delivered 
to. the mercileſs fangs of the grim fiendly- 
looking executioner, till 1 at length was 
rouſed from my ſtupor by the ſound of horns 

aſſalling 
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aſſalling my ears from afar, and the loud « cla- 
morous * of our Ew "NINE 


The found of horns drew nearer, and my 
conductors anſwered it by blowing theirs. 
Now I perceived a powerful troop of horſe- 
men ſweeping the heath like a hurricane. 
In an inſtant I was ſurrounded by a numerous 
crew on horſeback, and rough diſmal voices 
vibrated in my ear in a confuſed manner: 
One of them ſtruck fire, a number of torches 
were lighted, and I beheld, with amazement 


and diſmay,” a large troop” of terrible beings 
around me. 8 


Whitherſoever I turned my eyes I was 
frightened almoft. out of my wits by ſtern 
threatening looks : They ſoon perceived the 
workings of my deſponding mind, laughed 
at my fear, and uttered terrible execrations, 
One of them who bore a more tremendous 
_ aſpe& than the reſt, came forth, the noiſy 
crew was awed in folemn ſilence, and the ter- 
rible mam began to addreſs them thus: 


cc You 
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« You know,” my brave companions, 
ce that this raſcal here,” (pointing at me) © is 
« the ſervant of the wretch who has dared 
te to watch in our Caſtle with armed num- 
« bers. The daring ſcoundrel and his two aſ- 
e ſociates are puniſhed; famine and thirſt 
have ſeized their victims with mercileſs 

« fangs, tormenting them with excruciating 
« pains, with agony and black deſpair; on 
« our next nocturnal viſit to the Caſtle, we 
« ſhall ſee them lifeleſs on the ground. You 
« . know how the daring fools have been vexed, 
* teazed and tormented by Father Francis. 
« It was glorious fun, we have been amuſed 
ce with their fooliſh credulity, and are now 
% amply avenged on theſe bold diſturbers 
* of our nocturnal aſſembly.” 


„The villagers are not yet puniſhed,” 
continued he, © for having aſſiſted them, but 
ce they ſhall not eſcape their doom. Our 
« future fafety demands the deſtruction of 
the village, and its environs; but, tell me, 

« what ſhall we do with that fellow there? 
« He 


wy 
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« He 1s well fed, and ſeems not to be with- 
e out ſtrength, my advice is to make him 
« our companion.“ | | 


« We will, we will,” roared the whole 
troop. = 


: Then their terrible leader reſumed, © he 
te muſt give us to night a W of his 
9 n 1 


« He ſhall, he ſhall,” was the univerſal 
cry. I trembled like a wretched culprit 
who hears his ſentence pronounced, when the 
ſpeaker addreſſed me thus: 


« Fellow! thou haſt heard what an ho- 
* nor we have conferred on thee, we ex- 
ͤpect that thou wilt be faithful to us, oaths 
te are as little valued among robbers, as they 
«are in hell, and a hand-ſtroke. will ſatisfy 
* us, give me thy right hand as a token of 
„ unſhaken fidelity.” 


Trembling 


| 
| 
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Trembling did I obey his ſtern command, 


and he bade me to take courage, to aban- 


don all fear, and to follow wm: The tor- 
ches were exiinguithed, the robbers began to 
converſe in an unintelligible accent, the 
horns were ſounded, the whole troop ſet ſpurs 
to their horſes, ruſhing over the fields like a 


midnight tempeſt; I felt myſelf ſeized by 


the arm, and my horſe pulled by the bridle 
after them. After a ſhort ride the voice of 
the terrible leader ordered us to halt. 

we. Here, ſaid he to me, “ is a gun and a 
* whiſtle! The former thou art to ufe in 
ce caſe of neceſſity, and the latter as foon as 
%a waggon or a coach paſſes the road.” 


This faid, he rode away, but methought 


I heard another horſeman not far from me. | 


| Now 1 began to conſult with myſelf what 
J ſhould do, whether 1 ſhould betray the in- 
nocent traveller, or ſuffer him to eſcape: My 


mind ſhrunk back from the horrid idea of 
becoming 
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becoming acceſſary to the deſtru%ion of a 
fellow creature, but how could I avoid it if 1 
would not myſelf fall a victim to the cruelty 
of my inferna! companions? Life is xe 
fweeteſt gift of heaven, and not ey e. to be 
Py with, 


White I was in deſiveration with myſelf, 
what courſe to take, I heard the rattling of a 
coach within a little diſtance from 'me, and 
a violent trembling ſeized my limbs: The 
coach came nearer and my trembling i in- 
creaſed. Without knowing what I was 
about, I was going to apply the whiſtle to 
my lips, my hand trembled, a ſudden ſtupor 
ſcized me, the whiltle dropped to the ground, 
and the coach paſſed by in full ſpeed; at 
the fame time I heard ſomebody whiſtle be- 
hind me, ſoon after the report of three guns, 
accompanied with cries and lamentations, 
- ſtruck my ear; a female voice was pray- 
ing for mercy, loud acclamations filled the 
air, and ſoon after all was huſhed in profound 
lilence. | 


"Y 
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I was fitting on my horſe in dumb ſtupe- 
faction, when, on a ſudden, I perceived ſome- 
body laying hold of the bridle of my ſteed, 
and pulling her forcibly after him. After a 
ſew minutes I faw at a diſtance a glimmering 


light ſhining through the buſhes ; as we 


came nearer to the ſpot, I beheld in my 
conductor the terrible leader of the band, 
and we at length arrived at a place ſurround- 


ed with buſhes, where the robbers were 


ſeated round a fire, dividing the ſpoil ; they 
all gave a loud ſhriek, as if they already 
knew how badly I had equittes myſelf of 
my firſt taſk. 


« Let us pronounce ſentence againſt the 


raſcal!” exclaimed my conductor, with a 


thundering voice. 


0M Let us knock his brains out,” roared 


| one of the robbers. 


_ _« Send him-to he dungeon,” exclaimed 


a ſecond, 


«© The 


NECROMANCER, 69 
« The latter we will do, reſumed the 


Captain, © Puniſhment may, perhaps, recall 
him to reaſon.” | 
* 


Having faid this, he ordered two of the 
gang to carry me to the place of confinement; 
they mounted their horſes, took me between 
them, and hurried away wich me at a furious 
rate. We arrived with the firſt dawn of day 
at the bottom of a hill, where I forcibly was 


dragged through the buſhes and thorns fet- 
tered with heavy chains, and carried through 
a narrow paſſage into adark dungeon ; grope- 
ing about I found myſelf ſurrounded with 
ſtraw, the muddy ſmell of which left me no 
doubt that it was half rotten. 

Having lingered many hours in that ter- 
rible abode of miſery, without either hearing 
or ſeeing any body, I at laſt was hailed by 
the diſtant hollow ſound of approaching foot- 
ſteps, dying away ſometimes, and then vi- 
brating again faintly on my ear; at once they 
grew more and more audible, and the glim- 

f | mering 
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mering of a light began to illuminate the 
ſubterraneous cave. . 


Turning round with much difficulty, I per- 
ceived that it emerged from a deep grotto 
behind me. The glimmering grew lighter, 
and the ſound of footſteps les nearer; at 
length I beheld a figure more frightful than 
the robbers themſelves; the old hideous hag 
adorned with all the graces of hell, aſcended 
with alacrity from the gloomy abyſs, panting 
for breath; and now I had a full view of the 
horrors of my den: The faint rays of my 
lamp were reflected in a griſly manner from 
the lofty walls, hewn into the folid rock, 
and mixed with the midnight darkneſs, which 
was hovering beneath the high vaulted ceil- 
ing. My dungeon was of a ſmall circumfe- 
' rence, but appeared to be far removed from 
the ſurface of the earth; the dreadful abode 
of horror was infected by a damp peſtilential 
air, through which the light was en 
as if through a bluiſh fog. 
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The antiquated ſcare- crow began to pity 
and to bemoan my miſerable doom, exhort- 
ing me to obey more ſtrictly the commands 
of my maſters, and, having put a pitcher 
with water, and a piece of berg before me, 
unfettered my hands, admoniſhing me to ſub- 
mit paticntly to my fate, and never to at- 
tempt an eſcape, which not only would prove 
abortive, but at the ſame time prolong and 
increaſe my puniſhment, I uttered not a 
ſyllable, and ſhe left me to muſe in ſolitude on 
my forlorn and * ſituation. 


1 gloomy days of ES and FO” 

were now elapſed, ſince I had been thrown 
into that terrible abode of ſilence and melan- 
choly, before I ſaw any body except the old 
Witch, by whoſe viſits alone I could gueſs the 
progreſs of time. No year of my whote life 
has ever appeared to me ſo long as thoſe 
three days of woe; I ſtrove in vain to looſen 
the fetters which chained my feet, the lock 
that confined them together. baffled all my 
endeavours, and, after many fruitleſs efforts, 
ws 1 | I 
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I was obliged to bid a mournful adieu to 
every ray of hope of making my eſcape 
from the fangs of my cruel tyrants; black 
deſpair hovered over me with ſooty wings, 
the greedy tooth of grief was gnawing on my 
| vitals, and the recollection of former times of 
o eaſe and tranquillity ſerved only to * 
my miſery. 


— — - 
— 


The fourth day brought me the viſit of 
the Captain, who entered my dungeon with a 
| lighted torch. 


7  —_—_ 


de Well, raſcal!” exclaimed he, © how doeft 
te thou like this beautiful apartment? Art 
« thou tired of thy ſepulchre, or doſt thou 
= te prefer to be entombed alive for ever to 
« the honor of being one of our brave 
« party? Art thouſenſible of the fooliſhneſs 


« of thy ſtubbora diſobedience, and may 1 
0 expect that thou wilt be more obſequious 
« in future? 
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I groaned a lamentable yes, the reſult of 
my reſolution, which I had been driven to by 
deſpair and my forlorn ſituation. _ 


ec Well,” reſumed my tyrant, unfaſtening 
my chains, I hope thou art ſenſible that ir 
« 1s more eligible. to be a gentleman of the 
« high road, than to be buried alive, amid 
c ſpiders and toads; I will try once more 
« whether I can make thee a worthy mem- 
« ber of our ſociety, riſe and follow me! 


I attempted to get on my legs, but I ſunk 
down again upon my damp couch ; my legs, 
which were become quite uſeleſs by the preſ- 
ſure of the chains, were now pierced with 
moſt excruciating pains, and unable to ſup- 
port my miſerable carcaſe. The robber ſee- 
ing me ſtruggle” in vain to obey his com- 
mand, ſeized me with a powerful arm, and 
dragged me forcibly over the rocky ground. 
I was trailed along the winding paſſages of the 
ſubterraneous fabric, like a victim to the 
altar, where it is to receive the finiſhing ſtroke. 
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I was every now and then forced to crawl 
on my knees through narrow holes, and to 


climb with much difficulty over gaping 


chaſms in the rock, till at length an iron 
door obſtructed our paſſage; my conductor 
opened it, and I beheld a ſpacious lofty hall, 
illuminated with a great number of torches, 


where ſome of the robbers were ſeated at ta- 


ble, eating, drinking, and converſing merrily 
with each other, and ſome cleaning guns and 
piſtols, and charging them. 


They all ſpoke kindly to me, inviting me 


: to partake of their blithſome meal, and congra- 
tulating me on the wiſe reſolution I had taken 


to become a ſharer of their fortune. I re- 
liſhed the roaſted meat, the turkies and hams 
exceeding well, and ſwallowed plentiful | 
draughts of moſt delicious wine, Though I 
was not remiſs to ply briſkly the knife and 
fork and the cheerful goblet, and ſtrove to 
do honor to the table; yet the robbers chided 
me every now and then, Eng ou with 
my tardineſs, 


The 
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The exhilerating juice of the grape ſpread 
mirth and cheerfulneſs around, the ſpacious 
cavern re-echoed their jocund ſongs, the tale 
of their exploits gave variety to the enter- 
tainment, and it ſeemed as if the ſting of con- 
ſcience had entirely loſt, with them, its pun- 
gent point, The cloth was at length re- 
moved, the beldam, who had been waiting 
at table, began now likewiſe to eat, and the 
robbers made themſelves ready to leave their 
ſubterraneous haunt, 


ce To day,” ſaid the Captain to me, be- 
fore they departed, © thou ſhalt ſtay at home, 
e but to-morrow thou art to be of our party, 
C and thy deportment muſt decide whether 


e ve can enliſt thee in our noble company, 
or ſhall knock thy brains out.” 


Then the whole crew fallied forth through 
the iron door, without giving me time to 
anſwer, and left me alone with the old wo- 
man, who was very aſſiduous to amuſe me, 

EA relating, 
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relating, with much garrulity, many ſtories of 
the dear gentlemen, as ſhe called the rob- 
bers, and extolling their generoſity to the 
ſkies, | 


Perceiving that I did not reliſh her tire- 
ſome tales, ſhe fetched books, cards, and 
dice, leaving it to my choice what ſort of 
amuſement I ſhould fix upon. I preferred 
reading to a tetE-a-tete with the old witch, 
and endeavoured to diſpel the gloom of my 
mind, by peruſing an old book of chivalry. 


At night my ruſty companion wanted me 
to fit down to ſupper with her, which I re- 
fuſed, requeſting her to ſhew me to my bed- 
room: Vexed by my refuſal, ſhe mumbled 
ſomething between her few remaining teeth, 
and opened the door of a ſmall ſide room, 
where I found- a couch, made of clean ſtraw, 
and covered with a blanket; throwing myſelf 
upon it, I ſlept for the firſt time ſweet and 
ſoundly after cight painful nights of horror. 


The 
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The next morning the old woman thun- 
dered at my door, telling me it was broad 
day, and paſt nine o'clock, and that our gen- 
tlemen would ſoon return to dinner: I got 
up much refreſhed, and aſſiſted her in the 
kitchen, which pleaſed her ſo well that ſhe 
promiſed to recommend me to the good 
graces of the Captain. 


Thus far had my ſervant proceeded in his 
narration,” without having been interrupted 
by me, though he had been very circumlo- 
cutious, and ſpoken above an hour: It gave 
me great pleaſure to hear a circumſtantial de- 
ſcription. of the robbers and their cave, and 
honeſt John's ſimplicity afforded me great 
amuſement, which proved a very ſeaſonable 
relief, in my then gloomy ſtate of mind, I 
therefore was very much vexed when one 
of the ſerjeants entered to tell him that they 
were waiting for him to proceed on their 
n and bade him make haſte, juſt as he 

E 3 was 
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was going to give me a full account of the 
robbers deportment towards him aſter their 


return, of the ſplendid dinner which the old 


woman had prepared, aſſiſted by him, and of 
their diſcourſes at table. 


I entreated the rough ſon of Mars to re- 
ſign this recruit to me, and to accept from 
me double the binding money he had given 
him, but he did not -reliſh my propoſal, and 
John himſelf was little inclined to enter 
again into my ſervice; at laſt I prevailed, by 


fair words and a ſmall prefent, on the ferjeant 
to wait a quarter of an hour longer, and he 
left the room after we had promiſed to be as 


wr mw as poſſible, 


When he was gone I aſked John, why he 


would rather be a ſoldier than enter again 
into my ſervice, | 


ee What elſe would you adviſe me to do?” 


replied he, with weeping eyes, my life is 
by © expoſed to the greateſt danger in theſe 


Sug parts, 
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« parts, and would you hke to have a ſer- 
« yant who has been a robber?“ 


« You have not been a robber,” inter- 
rupted I the poor fellow, but recollected ſoon 
that he had not finiſhed his narration, and 
perhaps might have been compelled at laſt, 

by menaces, to become a member of the 
gang, I therefore requeſted him to continue 
his. tale, and to be as brief as poſſible, which 
he in vain ſtrove to do, going every now and 
then aſtray: The ſubſtance of his confuſed 
continuation was as follows. 


The robbers returned, treated John again 
with kindneſs, ate, drank, and' left him once 
more, without mentioning a word about his 
going with them, which did not 1n the leaſt 
difpleaſe him ; he amuſed himſelf with read- 
ing, and, when night invited him to ſleep, he 

went to his couch with a much lighter heart 
than when he had left it in the morning. 
"That manner of life he led eight days, during 
which time the robbers always returned to 
N E 4 dinner, 
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dinner, in greater or leſſer number; the whole 
gang conſiſted of twenty-four ſtout men be- 
ſides the Captain. 


On the ninth, tenth, eleventh, and the 
three ſucceeding days, the robbers did not 
return, but on the fifteenth they all appeared 
in high ſpirits, though with empty hands; 
John concluded, from this circumſtance, and 
from what he could gather from their myſte- 
rious difcourſes, that they muſt have had ſe- 
veral other haunts, where they hoarded up 
their ſpoils, the old Caſtle on the ſkirts of the 
Black Foreſt, ſeemed, however, to be their 
uſual reſi dence. 8 


After dinner was over, and the goblet had 
freely circulated, the Captain recollected that 
John was to give them a ſecond ſample of 
| his capacity, ordered him to mqunt a horſe, 
and conducted him, accompanied by two of 
his aſſociates, to the high road leading thro' 
the foreſt, where he commanded him to lay 
| in 
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in ambuſh, and to rob the firſt traveller he 
ſhould ſee coming along the. road. 


Poor John was thunderſtruck at the ſtern 
command of the Captain, fell at his feet, and 
entreated him to have mercy on him; but the 
ruffians laughed at him, and their leader re- 

peated his order, fwearing he would kill him on 
the ſpot, if he did not inſtantly comply wi.h 
his deſire. The hapleſs fellow ſeeing there was 


no alternative, but to be killed, or to prey 


on his fellow creatures, concealed himſelf in a 
thicket, and the robbers poſted themſelves 
oppoſite to him, behind ſome buſhes, taking 
the three horſes along with them, 


Ihe firſt travellers that paſſed by were two 
monks, and John thanked God in his heart 
that they were two. A little - while after a 
ruddy countryman appeared, he was on horſe- 
back, as it ſeemed returning from the mar- 
ket, carrying two empty ſacks behind him, 
and counting money. That will be an ealy 
taſk, thought John, but when he was going 
E 5 to 
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to leave his hiding-place, his knees trembled, 


he was unable to ſtir, and the clown purſued 
his Low without eG diſturbed, 


The robbers began to hem, and poor John 
ſeized with terror, was going to run after the 


ſwain, but, thinking him too far advanced, 
reſolved to wait for the next traveller, and 
to attack him vigorouſly. | 


le had waited a good while for another 


opportunity to acquit himſelf of his taſk, till 


at length a travelling journeyman appeared: 
John raſhed out of his hiding place before his 


prey was near enough, and as ſoon as the 
frightened traveller ſaw a man running to- 


wards him with a piſtol, he took to his heels 


and luckily got ont of his reach. 


The Captain and his companions, ſeized WU 


with a fit of roaring laughter, exhorted their 
awkward pupil, in a low accent, to have a 


little more patience in future. 


Before 
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Before John could reach his lurking place, 
a Jew made his appearance; the fight of the 
poor Iſraelite fired the novice in robbery with 
an unuſual courage, he ruſhed upon the ter- 
rified Hebrew like lightning, and, having 
ſcized him by the collar, demanded his money 
with a thundering voice: The petrified Iſ- 
rachte feeling himſelf thus roughly handled, 
ſhrieked and lamented moſt ruefully, and 
ſtoutly refuſed at firſt to deliver up his mam- 
mon, but when he ſaw his life at ſtake, and 
John put his piſtol to his breaſt, yielded 
at laſt, with a woful viſage, to the uncouth 
demands of his aggreſſor, exclaiming in the 
height of fear and deſpair, I will give — 
I will give—all the money I have about 
me.“ So faying, he untied a leathern bag 
with money, faſtened round his waiſt, and of- 
fered it to the greedy robber, who, tranſ- 
ported with joy at his fucceſs, was thrown 
off his. guard, and the cunning Jew taking 
hold of an opportunity to recover his tre- 
ſure, ſeized, with much adroitneſs, the piſtol, 
E 6 wreſted 
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and ordered the affrighted fellow, who was 
_ almoſt petrified, to return him his money in- 


and took to his heels, but the two robbers 


_ clear off with his _ and e s piſtol. 


 weeksthe robbers took him one day out of his 
hole, and gave him his liberty, and a ſmall fum 


as poſlible, 


wreſted it from poor John's trembling hand, 


ſtantly, if he would not have his brains blown 
out; John heſitated not a moment to ſubmit 
to the Jew's demand, reſtored him his bag, 


ſallying forth from their hiding-place, retook 
him ſoon, while the cunning Iſraelite got 


The mifrre "AR inftantycarried 
back to the robbers den, and ſhut up again 
in the ſubterraneous dungeon which he had but 
lately left. Having been confined there ſome 


of money, after he had ſworn a dreadful oath 
never to reveal the leaſt thing of what he had 
heard and ſeen in the cavern during his ſtay 
with them, and to leave the country as ſoon 


This 
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This 1s the ſubſtance of my late ſervant's 
narrative ; he had entirely forgotten his oath 
till he mentioned it, yet he ſilenced ſoon his 
murmuring conſcience, perſuading himſelf 
not to have committed perjury, becauſe he 
had been intimidated by dreadful menaces 
to make it, and an oath of that nature could 
never be binding; he at the fame time al- 
ledged, that the Captain himſelf had declared 
that among robbers ſwearing was of no im- 
portance, and thus ſoothed his conſcience. . 


I did not think it neceſſary to undeceive, 1 
but gave him a handſome ſum of money as 
a token of my gratitude for his faithful ſer- 
vices, and bade him an affectionate farewell. 
He thanked me with weeping eyes and left 
the room. When he was gone I mounted 
my horſe, and arrived after a few hours at 
N—, 


\ 
» 


Now I come to the laſt and moſt import- 
ant ihcident I ever met with during the whole 
time 
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time of my recruiting buſineſs, which will 
clear up all the above related events, and dif- 
pel the clouds which are ſtill hanging over 
ſome parts of my wonderful tale, 


Two years were now elapſed ſince my laft 
adventure, and I had heard nothing farther 
either of the Necromancer or his aſſociates: 
The frequent unwelcome viſits at the Caſtle 

and their alarming conſequences, very likely 
had made both parties more circumſpect, 
which appeared to me to have been the prin- 
cipal motive of thoſe ruffians to releaſe my 
ſervant, leaſt I might be induced to make a 
ſtrict ſearch aſter him; whatever may have 
| been their motive for doing ſo, I had no far- 
| ther trace either of the robbers or Volkert, 
| and even at F—, the Necromancer's prin- 
| cipal place of action, whither I went ſhortly 
after, even there, every thing relating to our 
former adventures was entirely forgotten— 
the haunted inn had been ſold to a new ma- 
ſter, the apparition was frightened away, and 
the houſe was a reſpectable auberge. 
| * 
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J alſo began, by degrees, to forget the ad- 
yentures which I partly had heard related, and 
partly experienced myſelf, being only now and 
then reminded of thoſe incidents, when, in- 
the lonely hour of ſolitude the recollection 
of the Auſtrian ſtole on my mind, _ 


My long overclouded ſerenity had reſumed 
its wonted brightneſs, and the remembrance 
of my ever regretted friend was no Ionger 
accompanied by gloomineſs and melancholy 
ſenſations; I could again partake of the plea- 
ſures which ſmile at us wherever we are, and 
could reliſh again the innocent ſports of mer- 
riment. | ; 


In that ſtate of mind I arrived towards the 
end of ſummer at A—, when the*expeCtation 
of every inhabitant was engaged by the ap- 
proaching ſcene of a bloody execution, which 
was to take place within a few days. 

A church having been robbed about fix 
months ago, ſeveral ſuſpected perſons had 
| 3 | been 
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been impriſoned and put to the rack, but 
could not be brought to confeſſion, upon 


which the magiſtrates had been obliged to 
ſet them at liberty for want of ſuch . witneſſes 


as the law requires, and to give up the in- 
quiſition until further proofs ſhould be found. 


Many months elapſed before the enraged 


 - prieſts, aided by the eagle-eyed afliſtance of 


the magiſtrates, could trace out the ſacrile- 
gious robbers of their hallowed treaſures, and 
feaſt their ruthleſs vengeance on the throes 


of the victims of their foaming ire, expiring 


on the flaming pile, till at length an accident 
delivered into their holy fangs the perpetra- 
tors of that daring deed, whom they in vain 


had endeavoured to diſcover by advertiſe- 
ments, tortures of the rack, and the promiſe 
of reward. | 


There lived in a ſuburb of A—, an old 
unſuſpected man, named Peter, loved by 
the children of the place, whom he often- 


times amuſed with little tales, and bribed with 
ſweetmeats, but dreaded by the aged, who 


firmly 
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firmly believed him to be on an intimate foot- 
ing with his ſatanic majeſty, becauſe he now- 
and then diſplayed, when in good humour, 
proofs of his juggling ſkill, which they beheld 
with gaping terror. This hoary man, wha 
lived in a mean cottage, in apparent indi- 
gence, and could not be ſuſpected of poſſeſſ- 
ing ill-gotten goods, went oftentimes abroad, 
but whither he journeyed, or what called him 
ſo frequently from his abode, nobody could 
tell with certainty ; ſome ſaid he went a beg- 
ging, others, more ſuperſtitious, pretended to 
have ſeen him, through the chinks of the half 
| decayed window ſhutters, ſtretched lifeleſs on 


the floor; and ſome infiſted upon having ſeen 


him riding through the air on a broom-ſtick, 
to pay, as it was ſuppoſed, his court to his in- 
fernal maſter, to whom his ſoul and body was 
ſaid to be . 


Very un this man was not at cl 
when the church-robbery was committed, to 
the greateſt ſatisfaction of ſome who thought 
im to be an harmleſs man, and to the greater 

mortification 
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mortification of others, who pretended to 
have ſuffered many a malicious trick by his 
ſorcery ; for if he had not been abſent at that 
time, his ill wiſhers would certainly have for- 
ged a pretext to deliver him up to the civil 
power, as a ſuſpicious perſon, becauſe he never 
went to church, although he was ſuppoſed to 
be a roman catholic, | 
Some days after the above mentioned pri- 

ſoners had been ſer at liberty, he returned to 
A, on a holiday after ſun ſet. The chil- 
dren playing in the ſtreets no ſooner eſpied 
him, than they ran towards him, hailing their 
'hoary benefactor, with loud ſhouts, ſearching 
his pockets for ſweetmeats, and teazing the 
poor old man fo unmercifully, that he at laſt 
grew angry, and threatened to chaſtiſe the 
troubleſome crowd with his ſtaff; however, 
their demands grew ſtill more clamorous, and , 
ſome of them began to prick him with pins, 
which at length obliged him to * his threats 


in execution. 


When 
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When the mothers of thoſe ill- mannered 
boys faw the old man plying the backs of their 
darlings with his ſtaff, they attacked him like- 
furies, to revenge their children's wrongs and 
the prophanation of the holiday, and by their 
yociferations alarmed the whole neighbour- 
hood: The huſbands of the enraged dames 
came ſoon to their aſſiſtance ; the children 
began terribly to roar when they ſaw their old 
friend in danger of being torn to pieces by 
their parents, and poor Peter was glad when 
he got out of the clutches of the mercileſs 
multitude, after having ſuſtained many a hard 
blow, and haſtened with all poſſible ſpeed to 
| ſhelter himſelf from farther inſult in his *. 


ble cottage. 


But who, can deſcribe the terror he was 
ſiezed with, when he perceived that he had 
loſt his wallet in the ſcuffle! Raving like a 
madman did he ruſh out of his hut, to recover 
his property, which was carried away in tri- 
umph by the victorious party: He exhauſted 
all the rhetoric he was maſter of, entreated 

them, 
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them, whined, and ſwore, but alas! his adver- 
ſaries had hearts of flint, and ſtoutly re- 
fuſed to give up their booty, and when he at 
laſt, half frantic with deſpair, endeavoured to 


regain it by force, a violent ſhower of ſtones 
drove him back to his humble abode, leaving 
his. dear wallet in the ruthleſs hands of the fu- 
rious and inexorable mob. 


The principal motive that had induced the 


_ aſſailants to retain the wallet, was an impulſe of 
curioſity, to ſee what the old ſorcerer, ſo they 


called him, had got by his journey ; and the 


attack of the children was, very likely, a pre- 
concerted matter, in order to provoke his 
anger, and thus to give them an opportunity 


of ſatisfying their curioſity. 


F The wallet having been * * the firſt 
4 object meeting their prying looks was an old 


pair of breeches, a tattered ſhirt, and ſome 


3 pairs of ſtockings, then followed a large 
book and ſome unknown inſtruments, and 
at laſt A | found- at the bottom a heavy 


le athern 
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leathern bag, the knot by which it was faſt- 
ened, baffling all their endeavours to untie it, 
was at length cut aſunder, and the amaze- 
ment of the gaping multitude roſe to the 


higheſt pitch, when their eyes beheld a great 
number of gold pieces, 


At firſt the whole crew was ſtruck dumb 
with aſtoniſhment, but their ſilence was ſoon 
interrupted by a voice, exclaiming, we have 
entrapped the facrilegious robber of our 
church !”” which was the ſignal for the enraged 
multitude to break out in curſes and terrible 
execrations againſt che old man; the air re- 

ſounded with the univerſal cry, church rob- 
ber! church robber!“ and ſome of them, ha- 
ſtening to the juſtice of peace, roared with a 
bellowing voice, „We have found him out! 
we have found him out! we have detected 
the ſacrilegious robber of our church !” 


The juſtice was aſtoniſhed at the unex- 
pected tidings, but his amazement increaſed 
fall more, when he faw the large heaps of 


* 


| 
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gold coin, which had been found in the wallet 
of the old beggar, and inſtantly ſent the bea- 
dle to ſeize poor Peter; mean while the reſt 
of the furious mob had ſtormed the defence- 
leſs hut of the old man, dragged him forth, 
and conducted him towards the judge's houſe 
amid numberleſs blows and curſes. He was 
now delivered up to the grim catchpole, who 
inſtantly carried him to the town priſon. 


His trial began the following day, and he 
was ordered to give an account of himſelf, and 
how he had got ſuch a large ſum of money, 
Refuſing to anſwer that queſtion, and pre- 
tending to have earned the money by honeſt 
means, he was put to the rack; yet he ſtoutly 
maintained his firſt declaration, and the juſ- 
tice, being unable to convict him of the 
charge he ſtood accuſed of, was obliged to 
ſet him at liberty, retaining, however, his 
money, until he ſhould have proved that he 


„ din ide. 


Peter 
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peter promiſed to prove his depoſition 
within a ſhort time, and returned to his hut, 
which, during his confinement, had been 
cloſely ſearched by his buſy neighbours, who, 
however, had found nothing in it but ſome 
tattered coats, and broken pieces of furniture. 


The juſtice, being a prudent man, diſſem- 
bled to have dropped all farther inquiry, but f 
ſecretly appointed ſome truſty people to 
watch all his motions. Their vigilance was 
fruitleſs a great while, until at length one of 
Peter's neighbours obſerved him, one morn- 
ing, leaving his houſe with a wallet on his back, 
and a ſtaff in his hand, ſetting off in full ſpeed. 


The people of the juſtice, whom he in- 
formed of what he had ſeen, followed Father 
Peter in different directions, in diſguiſe, and 
law him at noon-tide enter a lonely public- 
houſe: Having waited in vain for his reap- 
pearance, they began to conceive ſuſpicion, + 
and concealed themſelves behind ſome buſhes 

| within 
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within a ſmall diſtance from the houſe, md 
it __ dark. | 


As ſoon as night had ſpread her dun mantle 
over the face of the earth, they heard a diſtant 
trampling of horſes, bending their courſe to- 
wards the ſpot where they were hidden, and, ere 

long, a numerous troop of horſemen alighted 
at the public houſe and entered it, upon which 
the ſpies crept forth from their lurking place, 
and ſtole ſoftly to the windows of the houſe; 

there they had not liſtened fix minutes, when 
they heard a jingling of money, and, peeping 
through the chinks of one of the ſhutters, be- 

held a table covered with dollars, and ſur- 
rounded by a number of armed men, among 
whom father Peter was, feaſting his looks on 
the money which was ſpread before him. 


Having now got every information neceſ- 
ſary, they mounted each of them one of the 
horſes which the robbers had faſtened to ſome 


trees, and hurried back to the town with all 


poſſible expedition. The public houſe being 
BO _ diſtant 
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qiſtant from A— only two leagues, they ar- 
rived there after an hour's ride, and having 
informed the Juſtice of every thing they had 
heard and ſeen, were inſtantly ſent back with 
a great part of the town guard, well armed, 
and mounted on the fleeteſt courſers that could 


be got. 


The whole troops arrived a little before 
midnight at the public houſe, where the rob- 
bers were ſeated round a table, eating and 
drinking in the greateſt ſecurity, and almoſt 
bereft of the uſe of their ſenſes by frequent li 
bations. They all ſtarted up as if rouſed by a 
ſudden clap of thunder, when the town guard 
ruſhed into the room, ſeizing their arms, and 
threatening to blow their brains out it they 
ſhould —_ the leaſt reſiſtance. 


Their ka having been tied, 1 du 
che landlord, who had — himſelf under 
the bed, and all his ſervants were ſeized, and, 
having been A ſecured, carried off in 
triumph. | 
vol. II. . HP The 
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The robbers, amounting to ten, were cladin 
hunting coats, and their purſes well ſtored with 
gold and ſilver coin; the whole train march. 
ing ſlowly on, with lighted torches, arrived 
at A— before it was light, and the priſoners 
were ſafely lodged in the ſtrongeſt dungeon. 


Their trial commenced early in the morn- 
ing, and the youngeſt of the robbers, who was 
queſtioned firſt, refuſing to confeſs, was put 
to the rack; his ſtubbornneſs being ſoon ſub- 
dued, by the torments of the torture, he made 
evidence, that their gang was very numerous, 
and ſcattered all over the country, where they 
had a great many hiding places under ground; 
their chief reſidence, he faid, was the old 
Caſtle, on the ſkirts of the Black Foreſt, 
where a great part of their ſpoils was con- 
cealed: He farther confeſſed, that Father 
Peter was in cloſe connexion with all the dif- 
ferent numerous gangs; that he had no fixed 
abode, but reſided ſometimes in this, and at 
other times in that town, and enjoyed the bur- 


gherſhp | in ſeveral cities, where he poſſeſſed 
. houſes 


NECROMANCER; 99 
fouſes and eſtates, He firmly denied to hive 
had any ſhare in the church robbery, but 
pointed out three of his fellow priſoners who 
had been concerned in it; whether Peter had 
been acceſſary in it or not he could not tell. 


The day following the three robbers 
charged with the facrilege were brought to 
the bar, but none of them would plead guilty: 
Being put to the rack, the firſt of them, an 
aged man, bore the three degrees_ without 
uttering a word, and died a few hours after 
he had been re- conducted to the priſon. The 
ſecond confeſſed at the third degree, that he 
dad been acceſſary in the church robbery; 
but declared that the third was innocent, and 
that he himſelf had been perſuaded by F her 
Peter, to commit the ſacrilege. | 


Nov the hoary diſſembler was ordered to 
the bar: Having heard the charges of the 
juſtice with a firm countenance, he replied, 
with - great N - 
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« Yes, Iam guilty, and wiſh to God, I had 
no other crimes on my conſcience than 
that which I ſtand accuſed of. The ſlug- 
giſn gluttonous monks, who in honor of an 
image of ſtone, have ruined, and expelled 
from their own country a whole innocent 
family to beg their bread in the ſtreets; 
theſe vile n are far greater felons than 


myſelf, and I rejoice at having been an in- 


ſtrument in the hand of providence to 
avenge the wrongs of the hapleſs objects 
of their rapacity, and to reſtore to thoſe in- 
nocent ſufferers their property. If this ac 
tion deſerves puniſhment, you may tear 
my old limbs aſunder, break theſe wither- 
ed bones, and reduce to duſt and aſhes my 
poor out-worn fame, I will not complain, 


nor utter a groan.” 


« The grim arty draws near — I feel 
the hand of the Supreme Judge ; he, and 
not you, poor mortals, force me to confeſs 
my tranſgreſſions. I can brave the ire of 


men, and deride all bodily ſufferings ; but 
ce 1 
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« I muſt bend my aged knees to him, who 
« dwelleth in heaven, and the pangs of con- 
« ſcience are not to be trifled with.” 


The Judge and the Sheriffs gazed ateach 
other in dumb filence at theſe words, and 
none of them were inclined to queſtion him 
any farther. Secing this, he informed them 
voluntarily of every particular- of the facri- 
lege, and of the family which had been plun- 
ged into want and miſery, by the rapacious 
monks, whoſe church and convent had been 
robbed, by means of a forged will: He at 
the ſame time confeſſed where and in what 


manner the jewels, and the gold and ſilver 


furniture, had been turned into money, and 
by what means the ſums thoſe articles had 
fetched had been conveyed to the family, 
without acquainting the innocent ſufferers 
with the names of their ſecret bene factors. 
The aſtoniſhment of the whole court in- 
creaſed with every word the old man uttered, 
and as ſoon as he had finiſhed his confeſſion, 

| | F 3 he 
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he requeſted the jailor to reconduct him to 
the priſon. It laſted a good while before the 


dread arbiters of life and death could reco: 
ver from their aſtoniſhment, and debate on 


Peter's doom, which they unanimouſly agreed 


to mitigate as much as poſſible. 


According to the rigour of the law he 
ſhould have been burnt alive, but he and 
the robber who had been convicted of ſa- 
£rilege, were fentenced to be beheaded firſt, 
and then burnt. The reſt of the gang were 
ordered to cloſe . ee for Further EX» 
amination, f 


When father Peter with his fellow ſufferer 
was called to the bar, in order to hear his 
ſentence pronounced, he behaved with the 
fame firmneſs of mind as on his trial, and 


_ comforted him who had betrayed him. 


Having heard his ſentence pronounced 
with the greateſt equanimity, he thanked his 


judges for their clemency, and-left the court, 
ſupporting 
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ſupporting with his arm his companion, who 
exhibited a ghaſtly picture of diſmay and de- 
ſpondency. Father Peter did not loſe his 
courage during his confinement, and took all 
poſſible pains to ſooth the grief of his fellow 
ſufferer, and to inſpire him with ſentiments 
| ſuperior to black deſpair. 


He was to be executed two days after my 
arrival at A, and I heſitated long whether 
J ſhould go and fee this extraordinary man 
or not, although I was much ſolicited by my 
friends to do it; having a ſecret boding, that 
this reverend old man, who faced the grim 
ſpectre of death fo cool and undaunted, could 
be no other perſon than Father Francis, alias 
Volkert, and thinking it diſingenuous to diſ- 

treſs, by my 1 a man who had faved = 
life two years 280. 


Curiolity 10 ſenſibility ſtruggled a great 
while within my breaſt, until the laſt day be- 
fore the execution, when an ardent deſire of 
having cleared up the myſteries of former 
events got the better of my generous ſenti- 

F 4 ments, 
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ments, and prompted me to ſee him early in 
** morning. 


3 8 up all my fortitude 1 


went to the priſon at ſix o'clock : Perhaps, 


thought I, the old man may now be more 


willing to diſpel thy doubts than formerly, 


being on the awful brink of eternity, and diſ- 
cloſe the myſtery of his former impenetrable 


tranſactions, and thy preſence may not diſ- 
treſs the unhappy man ſo much as thou think- 
eſt! Yet I could not get entirely rid of my 
apprehenſions of increaſing the ſufferings of 
my bene factor, or being er diſappointed 
in my . 


34; wo this ſtate of mind I arrived he priſon, 
which was opened by the goaler after a vio- 
lent knocking. I requeſted him to favor me 


with a ſhort interview with the priſoner, but 


was denied acceſs, becauſe it was againſt the 


common rule to introduce company to the 


convicts the day before the execution. I of- 
fered him a dollar, entreating him to make 


* * 
. 
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an excertion with me, being a ſtranger, and 
having reaſons of moment to wiſh for an in- 
terview with the old man: The fight of the 
money ſeemed to have more weight with him 
than my words ; he muſed awhile, and then 
ſaid, * ſince you-are a ſtranger I will make 
an exception from the conimon rule, but I 
muſt inſiſt upon your telling nobody of this 
indulgence.” 


So ſaying, he conducted me without fir 
ther ado to a narrow ſtaircaſe, leading to a 
long and narrow ge, at-length we came 
to a ſmall. black door, marked with three 
red croſſes, through which I followed him 
into a dark glooiny room ; the entrance was 
guarded by two men half aſleep, and in the 
back ground cloſe to the wall I beheld two 

human figures, of a ghaſtly woe-worn aſpe&t, 
and, drawing near with a beating heart, ſaw 
that one of them was Volkert: His counte- 
nance was pale and emaciated, but ſtill ſtamp- 
ed with his uſual dignity of mien ; his head 
reclining againſt tie wall, and his hands reſt- 


ing on his knees, 
F 5 He 
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Hie ſeemed not to perceive that a-ſtranger 
was in the room until the goaler ſaid to him, 
« Well, Father Peter, there is a gentleman 
who will be glad to * you and to your 
. 


Hearing this, he ſlowly lifted up his head, 
ſtaring at me. 


; ry 
Volkert!“ exclaimed I, Volkert!“ 


His looks grew wild, his head ſunk back, 
and he heaved a deep groan; whilſt I was 
ſtanding before him like a ſtatue, thrilled way 
horror and pity. a 


As Won as the goaler had left us, Volkert 
began with a trembling voice, Lieutenant, 
are you come to embitter my laſt hours, or 
to r comfort to my afflicted mind?” 


The W y_u_ Volkert,” bed I. 


Then,“ 


A _ 
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Then,“ ſaid he, © you are welcome; fir 
ct down, if you pleaſe, perhaps I may be 
ce able to be uſeful to you ſome how or other, 
« before I fall a victim to my crimes. 1 can 
ec caution you at leaſt againſt cheats like my- 
« ſelf.” 


cc No idle curioſity has „ me,“ aid 
I, 4 to ſee you, nor am] come to diſtreſs you 
by illiberal reproaches, for having once en- 
dangered my life; that would be generous: 
You have ſaved me once from eminent de- 
ſtruction, and that atones fully for all former 
injuries; yet, you will not be offended if I 
earneſtly requeſt you to clear up ſome late 
events, which have happened to myſelf and 
_ Auſtrian, who — 
Dogs. Has been impoſed upon by me,” re- 
plied Volkert, “like yourſelf, whom I had 
given the lie at F—, in your and your friend's 
preſence : I will give you all the information 
you deſire, and at the ſame time a ſhortſketch 
of my lite, as well as it is in my power in my 
F 6 preſent 
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preſent deplorable enen I wiſh moſt ar- 
dently J had done what I always intended to 
do, and ſet down in writing thoſe events, and 
the memoirs of my life; they undoubtedly 


* would be very inſtructive, and greatly leſſen 


the number of impoſtors, and thoſe that are 


impoſed upon. 


: Here he ſtopped, and, having muſed 
a while, began his narrative, which, indeed, 
was very deſective, but e enough 


for me. 


am,“ thus Volkert began, ce native 
of England, my father died when I was not 
quite ten years old, and leſt me an helpleſs 
orphan, without either fortune or near reh- 
tions: A rich Dutchman being moved by my 
helpleſs ſituation, took me in his houſe, and, 
leaving England the year following, carried 
me over with him ta the Hague. 


60 This 
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This worthy man gave me a very libe- 
rat education, and when I was thirten years 
old took me in his counting-houſe, but, alas! 
he died before he could eſtabliſh my fortune 
as he — to do.“ 
i , | 
ce His ſon, who carried on the father's bu- 
ſineſs, had never been very partial to me, and 
forged a pretext to quarrel with me, and to 
ſend me away. A rich nobleman, juſt going 
to ſet out for Germany, wanted a un 
who occaſionally would act as ſecretary, and 
J was glad to accept his offer to take me in 
his ſervice: He directed his way to K, 
where his father was one 11 che mn of 
ſtate.” E ö 


My young maſter appeared to be little 
inclined to qualify himſelf for ſtate buſineſs, 
being poſſeſſed of a very ſmall ſtock of am 
bition, and entirely addicted to the ſtudy of 
the occult ſciences, which had engaged his 
attention ſo much, that he was unfit for any 


j 
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thing elſe. I ſoon-was infected with an ardent 
deſire to become his pupil, and, after a few 
months * was as great a fool as . 
ſelf. ”» | | | | 


ce Ttwould be too tedious if I was to relate 
all our fruitleſs endeavours to effect the ap- 
parition of a ſpirit, and I was ſoon convinced 
that it lay not in the power of man to lord 
over - theſe bodileſs beings: My maſter, 
however, .continued his myſterious — 
_ and 4 with an indefat igable ardour. 


— 11 f 18 very ne that it at WE came 
into my head to profit by his ſuperſtitious 
enthuſiaſm, and that I eagerly ſeized every 
opportunity to impoſe upon a man, who pro- 
miſed to fall an eaſy ſacrifice to art and cun- 
ning, having great reaſon to expect that ſuch. 
an attempt would enſure me his affection, and 
n * fortune 8 4 


One . 4 . conjurit up, RY 


guardian angel with much impatience, I en- 
| tered 
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tered his room, telling him, that all his efforts 
would be in vain, becauſe he was not ac-- 


quainted with the proper means of forcing the 
inhabitants ok the other world to make hear 
appearance.”” 


7 Gazing at * with wonder and ſurpriſe, 
he inquired whether I had improved ſo much 
in the occult ſciences that I could effect 
what he ſo eagerly deſired: I neither denied, 
nor confirmed his queſtion, but told him, that 
I would give him the next day, a a ſpecimen % 


my kill 5 


A It1 was an caſy eaſk a en my cre-. 
dulous enthuſiaſtic Count, having ſecured the, 
aſſiſtance of a fellow ſervant, We reſided at 
a country ſeat his mother had leſt him, which 
was the fitteſt place in the world for the ex- 
ecution of our deſign. Having ſucceeded. 
better than I at firſt expected, I made him my, 
dupe above a twelvemonth, and grew atlaſt ſo 

bold and impudent, that the Count could not 

7 45: 99 but 
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but-perceive my Juggling ice nd gy 


AP: me _ 2 


5 <The —＋ credulous man has certainly 
Wie convinced afterwards, that the leſſon I 


gave him w my 2 8 the warmeſt 
nen Oats 


- 20Y had ſaved a pretty ſum of money du- 
ring my ſtay with the Count, and, being uſed 
do an idle life, had not the teaſt thought of 
' looking about for another maſter, I went 
back to H—, where I abandoned myſelf to 
gambling, drinking, and all forts of diſſipa- 
tion, until all my money was ſpent, and ho 
other means of getting an honeſt livelihood 
| „ e. fortune in ee 


A recruiting officer wy me a "EY 
dollars for my liberty, and 1 ee enliſt- 
e of Mars. a5 


1 Wee . | 


ſerjeant, but ſaw myſelf at firſt very much 
diſappointed, 
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diſappointed, being forced to ſerve as a com- 
mon ſoldier : Being however a good penman, 
well ſkilled in caſting accounts, and leading a 
ſober and regular life, I ſoon roſe ſo high in 
the good opinion of my ſupe riors, that I was 
appointed ſerjeant after nine months ſervice. 
I certainly ſhould have been promoted higher 


if I had continued to be zealous in the ſer- 
vice, ſober and attentive to my ſuperiors, 


but my patience was exhauſted, and I relapſed 
again into my former diſſipationꝭ ; 


A diſſolute life requires money, and the 
deſire of getting it plunges him who has once 
been led aſtray from the path of virtue, ſoon 
into his former errors. I had once more re- 


couſe to my juggling tricks, pretending to 


poſſeſs a ſupernatural ſkill, in detecting thefts, 


in tofling up the cup, and in telling people's 
fortunes; I conjured up ſpirits, diſpelled the 
power of witchcraft, and raiſed up the dead: 
in ſhort, I did every thing in my power to 
drain the purſes of the weak and credulous. 


— „Tb. 


ed with ſucceſs. moſt of my roguiſh tricks. 
My ſuperiors, ho had warned me many a 


teen. Loy M r o 
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This trade was profitable, and very ad- 
vantageous in many reſpects; but it loſt me 
the eſteem of my ſuperiors, ſtained my cha- 
racter, poiſoned my heart, and reduced me at 
laſt to that deſpicable ſort of people, whoſe 
heedleſſneſs bids defiance to, every obſtacle, 
and who have nothing more at heart than 
how they may enrich themſelves to the de- 
triment of their fellow creatures: In ſhort, I 
became a rogue of the blackeſt die.“ 


«kt wilfilcural that my cheats now and 
then miſcarried before 1 arrived at that de- 
gree of ſkill; which, in later years, has crowf- 


time againſt commiting ſuch villainous ac- 
tions, became at laſt tired of admoniſhing 
and correcting me by words, and a ſpirit 
which I had conjured up played his part fo 
bad, that they found themſelves obliged to 
make an ne of me, aun to bin me 


« An 
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« An healthy well-made: man of my age 
had no need to be uneaſy about getting into 
the ſervice of any foreign power. I had ta- 
ken a liking to the life of a ſoldier, and found 
ſoon an opportunity of N.. under * 
| F N ee VE 


* A few days after I had "" my pere. 
grination, I met with a recruiting officer of 
that country, who propoſed me to enter into 
the Auſtrian ſervice, but, being grown wiſer 
by experience, I at firſt feigned to diſlike the 
ilitary profeſſion, and ſucceeded ſo well, 
it che officer at laſt threw a hundred ducats 
upon the table, aſſuring me, upon his ſalva- 
tion, that he never had mw fuck” a 2 to 
a recruit.“ 2 J grow 3 


Now I ks it high time to ſtrain the 
| ſtrings a little lower, agreed to his terms, and 
told him, that I had been ſerjeant in the H—n 
ſervice : Having given him a ſpecimen uf my 
{kill in penmanſhip, I requeſted him to re- 
commend me to his commanding officer: 
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He promiſed it arid was as good ag his word. 
The general received me exceeding well, 
-and I occupied my former poſt, as ſerjeant, 
WHEN a Rn was 2 2 ” 


* n been ſent away with diſgrace 
from H, I had taken a firm reſolution to 
abſtain in future from all fraudulent juggling 
tricks, and kept my reſolution firmly a long 
while, behaving eight years as It meets a good 
n * ir 


1 


1 abſtiined eulen ort art "Or Fad, 
minded my duty, and thus ingratiated mylel 
with my ſuperiors to ſuch a degree, that I 
kept firmly my ground in ſpite of many com- 
plaints which afterwards were made againſt 
me. An unhappy accident induced me to 
have recourſe again to my former juggling 
tricks, and thus to acquire once more the title 
of a mer. | 


4 will tell you all the particulars of that 


adventure, in order to enliven a little my te- 
dious 
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dious narrative, and to convince you, that no- 
thing but neceſſity could tempt me to engage 
once more in rogueries, which already had 
deftroyed my fortune once, and deprived me 
of my good character and an honorable em- 
pore” 75 


| «J 1 was 3 in 2 houſe that was Gd 
to be haunted : It was rumoured about, that 
time out of mind it had been haunted by a 
ſpirit, who diſturbed the tranquillity of the 
inhabitants, though he never had injured any 
body: He had now, for about ſix months, 

alarmed very much the people that lived in 
the houſe, and the report of that extraordi- 
nary perturbance had cauſed ſuch a general 
fear that maſk of ng: rooms were  unoccupicd,” 


1 © Tempted A the cheapneſs of the ladg» 
ings, and deſirous to get at the bottom of the 


alarming apparitions, which had given ſo 
much uneaſineſs to the inhabitants of that 


houſe, I went to the owner, and agreed with 


7 
1 


— ———— —— nv — 
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him to pay five dollars a year for the beſt 
room; ] inſtantly took poſſeſſion of my apart- 
ment, and, to my greateſt ſurpriſe, perceived 
a long while not the leaſt trace of oy vo 
natural inhabitant.” 


My landlord always Ames my in- 
quiries by vague ambiguous anſwers, and his 
daughter, aha: as it was rumoured, had ſuf- 
fered moſt from the dreadful apparition, re- 
plied with nothing but a deep ſigh, when I 


; interrogated her about che arg _ 
tom.“ is 


77 * 


“ That 10 had a d my attention in 
a high degree, as ſoon as I had ſeen her, be- 
ing adorned- with charms which conquered 
every heart almoſt irreſiſtibly, becauſe ſhe 
ſeemed to be entirely unconſcious of the ir 
winning powers. Her face was rather pale, 


her See icutzen weak and ſickly, and although 


ſhe could not be called a beauty, yet I thought 
her very amiable, and more bewitching than 


any woman my eyes had ever beheld; I never 


had 
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had taſted the heavenly bliſs of innocent vir- 
tuous love, before my thirty-ninth year; but 
I mult confeſs: this girl had infuſed into my 
heart, at firſt fi ght, nnn I had * 
been an utter ſtranger to. 8 


« Helen, this was her name, her father and 
myſelf, occupied the firſt floor of the haunted 
houſe, and the ſecond floor was inhabited by 
2 young ſecretary; all the other rooms, a 
back parlour, on the ground floor, where the 
ſervants lived excepted, were unoccupied.” - 
The ſecretary ſeemed to have no con- 
cern for what was paſſing around him, his 
whole attention being engaged by his wri- 
tings, and J happened only now and then to 
ſce him in the company of my landlord and 
his fair daughter, whom he treated as utter. 
ſtrangers: However I watched my oppor- 
tunity better than him, and was never ſo 
happy as when I could ſpend a few hours in 
_ converſation with the charming maid : I al- 

. | Ways 
6 


\ 
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ways pretended to have ſomething to ſay to 
the father, taking care never to come to his 
apartment but when he was abroad.” 


However, all my anxious endeavours to 
make a tender impreſſion on my charmer's 
heart proved abortive, Helen neither ſeemed 
to take the leaſt notice of the attention I paid 


her, nor to be pleaſed with my eager zeal to 
engage her favor. The Aiſccürſes 1 addreſſed 


to her conſiſted moſtly in monologues, in- 
terrupted by frequent pauſes ; and her replies 


in a pantomime, compoſed of a ſilent ſhaking . 
or nodding of the head, accompanied every 
now and then by. a gentle ſigh, which, of 
courſe made me, by degrees, tired of con- 


verſing with her, though my heart at firſt 


ſhrunk back at the oo an of giving up ſuch 
a * e, * 


C4 Le] had now been many weeks in the houſe 
without either hearing or ſeeing the leaft thing 
of the phantom, the catiuilfty of the man- 
fon not „ been interrupted for a ſingle 

moment 
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moment. The domeſtics of my landlord were 
highly ſurpriſed, aſcribing the peace which 
they enjoyed to me ; even my landlord thought 
that Thad chaſed away the dread phantom, 
and oftentimes thanked me warmly for having 
reſtored the- tranquillity of his houſe.” 


« Dear friend,” ſaid he one evening to me, 
ſhaking me by the hand with evident marks 
of fatisfaRion, *to you I owe the peace and 
« tranquillity I now enjoy; if the nightly 
ee phantom ſhall continue to ſtay away, 
« my houſe will not longer remain unoccu- 
N pied, and you ſhall hve in it without pay- 
ing rent as long as it ſhall be 1 in my poſ- 
0 ſeſſion.” 


5 Theſe 3 he ſpoke in the preſence 
of his er, who fetched a deep melan- 
cholic ligh. | 


« A few days after that trifling accident, 
s it appeared to me, I came home late in 
the night, and was going to lay myſelf down 
Vol. 11, G. to 
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to reſt, without calling for a candle, every 

body being gone „ 

ſteps before my door: I ſtarted up, and the 
ſteps advanced nearer and nearer: Now they 

ſeemed to retreat, and race reigned around 
a while.“ „ | 


e liſtened with eager expectation, and, 

at once heard again the ſound of fearful ſteps, 

- and ſomebody moving the latch of my door, 

which now was opened ſlowly and fhut again. 

I was juſt going to ſee what theſe ſtrange 

proceedings meant, when a white _ 
tered my * 0 


« Who art thou?” exclaimed I, with a fu- 
| . rious voice, ſeizing the phantom with a pow- 
| erful hand. 


« Jeſu Maria!” groaned the apparition, 
for God's ſake be quiet.” 


« Methought I hw the voice, and, aſk- 
xeſt, 


| ing again who it was that dazed to diſturb my 
| 
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reſt, the ghoſt whiſpered, in a faltering accent, 
te be quiet, ar Sir, I am Helen!“ 


e Half frantic with rapture I preſſed the 


trembling girl to my panting boſom, printed 
2 glowing kiſs on her ſweet lips, and aſked 
her, what fortunate accident had procured me 
the happineſs of ſeeing her ſo late in the 


night.“ 


Ohl“ ſighed the lovely girl, « you ſhall 
© fave me from deſtruction. | 


« With all my heart,” anſwered I, *if it is 
© in my power.” 


« Tt is in your power,” reſumed my ſweet 
viſitor, © my father 1 in you ; O, fave 
« me! ave me $09 


] entreated her to tell me the ſource of 
her affliction, and how I could be ſerviceable 
to her; pon wines the ſat herſelf down and 
I” 


G2 | «The 


— —— - 
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The apparition which has lately Giund- 


« ed the tranquillity of our houſe is my 


© lover, Henry is the ſecretary in the ſe- 
* cond floor: Laſt Autumn he aſked me in 
© marriage from my father, who refuſed to 
c comply with his ſuit, and the unhappy man 
cc has been hurried by deſpair into a reſolu- 
ec tion which has deſtroyed the peace of my 
« mind, and has made him likewiſe miſer- 


c able. 


Our houſe has been reported to be haunt- 
ed by a ghoſt theſe many years, becauſe it 
« was formerly a cloyſter: My Henry took 
hold of that ſuperſtitious rumour, turning 
« it to his advantage, and, alas! accompliſh- 
oy ed his deſign without difficulty. My heart 
« . thrilled with terror at firſt, and ſeve- 
te ral nights elapſed in unſpeakable horror, 
« before I knew that my Henry was the 
«> ſpectre that viſited me every night, and 
« made my blood run chill with awful dread. 
At length he undecerved me, but, alas! 


La) 


c 


La, 


« jt was then too late; my virgin honor was 


40 gone | 
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gone for ever: I feel the dreadful conſe- 
e quences of my guilty connexion with the 
« unhappy man, and diſgrace and ruin will 
« ſeize me with mercileſs fangs, if you do not 
« fave me. O, Mr. Volkert! do not refuſe 
66 your 3 to a Porr a gurl 2 

«© Nuring this wolal reech. I had been 
ſtanding before the lovely maid, holding her 
by her trembling hand, and bending my ear 
cloſe to her lips, as ſhe was whiſpering her 
woes to me. When ſhe. had finiſhed her 

plaintive tale, ſne preſſed me to her heaving 
boſom, her burning kiſſes thrilled, the very 
pulſes of my heart with voluptuous rapture, 
her lily arms encircled my neck, her whole 
lovely form ſeemed melted into one with 
mine - but you may n gueſs what was the 
| Pe | 11 14% 101 
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Mrs Whenthe crowing of the cock announced 
the dawn of morning, ſhe , left me in high 
ſpirits, becauſe J had given her the moft ſo- 
Jenny promiſe to procure the conſent of her 
| G3 father 
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father to her marriage with the ſecretary, 
might it coſt whatever it would. Her gra- 
titude knew no bounds, ſhe almoſt ſuffocated 
me by her endearments, and left me wth 
theſe words: 


Fo My HY my lie, and my honor, 
are in your power; without your aſſiſtance 
* deſtruction will ſeize me, and eternal mi- 
* ſery will be my dreadful lot.“ 


eus long as my blood was heated I thought 
no obſtacle too arduous, but aſter a more cool 
dehberation, I ſoon grew ſenſible that I had 
engaged mn a very difficult undertaking: By 
what natural means could the father of the 
ſeduced girl be perſuaded to ſanction her love? 
How was it poffible to ſhake the firm reſolu- 
tion of a rigorous head-ſtrong man, if a me- 
dium congenial to his manner of thinking was 
not to be employed, which might ſurpriſe 
and prompt him to come to our terms, for 
the fake of his own Intereſt. This medium 

Was 2 than what he himſelf had ſug- 
| geſted 
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geſted to me—his belief in the ſupernatural- 


neſs of the apparition, and the power he ſup- 
fein me to have over it.“ 


* could not get a 60 of ſleep during 
the remainder of the night, racking my brain 
and tormenting my imagination in vain:— 
Whenever I fancicd to have hit on a feaſible 
expedient, it ſoon vaniſhed like a deluding 
dream, as ſoon as I applied the undeceiving 
torch of reaſon, and I faw but too clearly 
that nothing would extricate me from the 
n nn in but "the. "magic 
wand,” 2 EF 


te I was engaged for three days in x moſt 
diſtreſſing conflict with my rebelling con- 
ſcience, and feveral times on the brink of 
ſhifting quarters, and taking a houſe far e- 
nough removed from my then abode, but my 
reſolution was always ſhaken as ſoon as it 
was formed, when the doleful ſituation of the 
poor diſtreſſed girl recurred to my mind, im- 
64 ploring 
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ploring my alliſtance with 'a pallid ghaſtly 
| ol. * * | 


ce Tt is true, the lover of the afflicted diſ- 
conſolate girl did not deſerve my affiſtance ; 
however, I could not deny it to myſelf, that 
had greatly injured him—commaon. juſtice 
required ſome atonement, and poor Helen 
would certainly have been loſt without my 
aſſiſtance. Theſe conſiderations conquered 
at laſt every heſitation which reaſon and ho- 
. had ſuggeſted: to my troubled mind.” 


e The forth nals Helen paid me a ſe- 
cond viſit, entreating me more preſſingly than 
at firſt; yet I remained firm and unperſuaded 
a good while; however, when ſhe reminded 
me of my promiſe, and of —, I could no 
longer maintain my ground, renewed my 
former promiſe, and went, without delay, the 


70m morning to _ 


I entered at nine o clock che 6 
of my landlord, and could not but obſerve, 
that 
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that Helen's cheeks were tinged with a crim- 
ſon hue of inward. ſatisfaction; her aſpect and 
her looks ſupported my reſolution.” 


« Sir,“ ſaid I, “the tranquillity of your 
« houſe is dear to me, and I have had the 
good fortune, laſt night; to hit upon means, 
c the application oh which will W 0 ſe- : 
Cure it for ever.” | 


12 The 0 ſuperſtitious man embraced 
me with viſible marks of gratitude, exclaim- 


ing in an ecſtacy of joy, „O, tell! me, tell me, 
« what muſt I do?” 


«Then he ordered his daughter to fetch a. 
bottle of Hungarian wine, preſſing me to 
drink; but I declined it, mines: I 


« Sir, thi ghoſt that diſturbs the e peace of 
your houſe — 


« Have you ho RE: EXD 4 ; 
with » ghaſtly look. | 
| 68 5 cc E 
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« vill fee him,” replied 1, te he is a ma- 
& licious being, and has given me much 
“4 trouble; yet! truſt I ſhall be able to get 
« the better of him by the aſſiſtance of the 
* occult knowledge which 1 poſſeſs.” T 


© How! how!” ſtammered the fimpleton, 
* then you are indeed the man I always took 
* you for; then you are really one of thoſe 
« great mortals who underſtand the wonder- 
ful art of necromancy. How happy I am, 
t meet at laſt, ſo unexpeRedly, with the 
* Man I have always moſt ardently wiſhed to 
* find out. Tell me, dear friend, what muſt 
e we'do?” | 
1 


„Nothing in che world anſwered I, * but 
* conjure up in due form that turbulent 
rc * ” | 


ITN And wil you gerd to perform that 
10 * dangerous EE” 


Ws 


NECROMANCER, 131 
« Why not?” 3 | 


| « And when, dear Sir, do you intend $0. 
* dane ting nefimngets; Retins” | | 


« The 6 to 
« it, for without your leave I can do n no- 
« thing.” 


« O, that you have ! that you have ! Tou 
« may do whatever you pleaſe ; I will, con- 
« ſent to any thing if I can get rid of that 
9 infernal. diſturber of my nocturnal reſt.” 


I left the credulous man with ſenſations 
which ſprung from pity rather than exult- 
ation, at my eaſy gotten victory. I inſtantly 
made every preparation for executing my 
rogutſh plan, being aſſiſted by the ſecretary, 
and having won over to my purpoſe the 
ſervants of the houſe, every thing ſucceeded. 
to admiration,” _ * 


6 6 A 
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A little before twelve o*clock all the 
inhabitants of the houſe reſorted to my room, 
and an intimate friend of mine acted the ghoſt 
admirably well: Benumbing perfumes de- 
prived the ſpectators of the proper uſe of their 
ſenſes, and the landlord had previouſly been 
made unfit for javeſigetion, by” a Powder 
mixed with his wine. 


Th as The ghoſt appeared, or rather ſtepped 
forth, from behind a — of paper, which 
1 had contrived to make. | 


" When I aſked why he had dared to diſ- 
turb the tranquillity and the peace of the 
houſe, he anſwered, in a tremulous hollow ac- 
cent, Out of reſentment nk the female 
jen,” aher; 70 


On my Fa EK inquiries; he related, in 
ſhort anſwers, that, a century ago, the cruelty 
© of a lady he had been in love with had driven 
him to deſpair, and hurried him into the raſh 

: _ reſolution 
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reſolution to ſhut himſelf up within a cloiſter's 
hallowed walls; but, having prophaned his 
holy order, by entering into it with a worldly 
heart, polluted by the looſe deſires of ſenſual 
love, he had been condemned to purgatory 
until a certain condition ſhould be fulfilled. PM 


« Alt theſe queries ans anda 8 
ſet down in writing and got by heart, pro- 
duced the deſired effect on the blinded mind 
of the credulous father, who, at length, ſtam+ 
mered out the queſtion, © By what means he 
could be relieved from his torments?ꝰ The 
ghoſt replied, that he was doomed to ſuffer 
the agonies of purgatory, and to haunt his 
former abode in the midnight hour, untit an 
unhappy: couple, ſeparated by a parent's cruel 
tyranny, ſhould be united in holy wedlock. 


Having related his fiftitious tale be- dif 
appeared behind the partition of paper, under 
the cover of a thick ſmoke, leaving my land 
lord in a ſtate of mind, which ſeconded our 
deſign to the utmoſt of our wiſhes.“ 

| f When 
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to, be a fort of ſupernatural being, and ſe 

many opportunities of preying on the credu- 
lity of mankind were thrown in my way, that 
J could not ſtand the . temptations which fre- 
quently. occured, to 2 by the ſuperſtition 
. of _ fellow creatures.” 


8 41 . at 9 me the diſtreſſing 
taſk to relate all the tranſgreſſions I commit- 
ed afterwards.: Suffice it to ſay, that a com- 
plete account of my frauds would ſwell. many 
volumes. The few remaining hours of life 
allotted; me, prevent me from relating all the 
ſubſequent cheating tricks which I commit- 
ted, I therefore ſhall confine myſelf to the two 
criminal tranſactions, by which your friend, 
the brave Auſtrian, has been impoſed upon; 

they will afford you ample means of form- 
ing a proper idea of. choſe I am ante to 


bury in ſilence.” Sol; 3? ” STON) & T3:16 35 4 
_— ef T4 


4 01 had, Ste Ring eee 
eon my edi a with ſo much ſecreſy, 
ö 0d v n: 042 1 that 
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that few of my criminal deeds were known. 
Although I had been betrayed ſeveral 
times by my affociates, and reprimanded by 
my ſuperiors, yet I always ſuffered myſelf to 
| be blinded by the too powerful charms of gold 
and falſe ambition, and was ever ready to lend 
my aſſiſtance to deeds of the blackeſt hue,” 


« One day the widow of an honeſt citizen 
ſent for me, and, having bribed me by ſome 
pieces of gold, requeſted me to aſſiſt her in 
the execution of a cpa criminal e 


« Her huſband, lately deceaſed, > Me told 
me, had promiſed her daughter in marriage 
to a man, whom ſhe could not ſuffer to be- 
come her ſon-in-law, becauſe he had behaved 
very diſreſpectfully towards her while her 
huſband had been living, and ſcorned to ap- 
ply for her conſent; moreover, ſhe told me, 
he was a lazy drunkard and a gambler; in 
one word, a good- for- nothing fellow:?- . 


« 1 
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know, Mr. Volkert,“ added ſhe, that 
tc you are in high favor with the Devil, and 
« entreat you to raiſe up one of the angels of 
« darkneſs, commanding him to appear to 
* my daughter, and to threaten her to carry 
© her to hell if ſhe will not eng from her in- 
© tended marriage. | 


2 « Shocked at that infernal propoſal I was 
going to throw the money at her feet ; would 
to God I had done it! but three ducats more 


ſoothed my indignation, and allured me to 
promiſe that I would take the matter into con- 


Gideration, and inform her of the reſult of it 
* ien. 1 


1 . my oromale, enjoining the wo- 
ama to tell her daughter, as a ſecret, that 
her deceaſed father had, on his death bed, 
compelled her to make a folemn promiſe, 
never to conſent to that marriage: She rea- 
dily executed my order, and the poor girl 
was overwhelmed with grief.“ IN 


« Then 
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te Then I bade the inhuman mother aſ- 
fume a melancholy aſpect, to treat her daugh= 
ter with more kindneſs than ever; to mingle 


het tears with thoſe of her child, to inveigh 


now and then againſt the caprice of the de- 
ceaſed, to inflame the girl, by degrees, with a 

defire of knowing the reaſon her father might 
have had to forbid, on his death-bed, her 
union with a man he had always ſeemed to be 
fond of; and, after theſe preparations, to 
mention, as if by accident, my name, and my 
ſkill in necromancy, yet to take care, not to 
betray her deſign of having conjured up her 
deceaſed huſband.” 


fe cruel ES mother executed 
my orders with all poſlible dexterity and art, 
wept with her afflicted diſconſolate child, 
and, by theſe means, beguiled the unfuſpect- 
ing heart of her unhappy daughter. The poor 


victim of a mother's infernal cruelty liſtened 


eagerly to the deceitful ſpeeches of her artful 
parent, and her curioſity was ſoon raiſed to ſo 
N high 
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bigh-a pitch, that ſhe one evening came to 
my lodgings, trembling and ſhivering, to ac- 
quaint, me with her woe, and to implore my 
aſſiſtance, which J {+ INF Promiſe. to grant 
ber. 


The reſt you very likely know, from the 
relation of your friend: One of my com- 
rades, who was always ready to execute my 
commands, acted the ghoſt, and every thing 
furcgeded, oo). too * 

Tos „But N me to » * dreadful hor- 

11 tale; this black infernal deed lays heavy 
on my conſcierce, for it has rendered me 
| gail, of the murder * two innocent _ 
; 5 8 1052 fiend as. OP me, 7 alder, to 
ive: him a ſpecimen of my talents, which! 
readily promiſed to do as. ſoon, as an, oppor- 
unity ſhould offer; but, God knows, I did 
not then mean to Parſer. my. re | 
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Howeverz the quarrel between the two 
officers afforded me very ſoon ſuch an al- 
luring opportunity to diſplay my ſkill; that 
1 could not ſtand the temptation to perform 
FO moſt cunning and ſubtle trick. The whole 
tranſaction bears ſuch ſtrong marks of the 
marvellous, that you will expect a long expla- 
nation, but the contrivance was ſo ſimple that 
a few words will ſuffice to unfold to you that 
ſtrange affair,” 0 


One morning a foreign officer ſent for 
and requeſted me, to compoſe an ointment, 
which would make him in vulnerable. I ſtared 
at him with wonder and aſtoniſhment ; how- 
ever, when he covered the whole table with 
gold, I was tempted to profit by his folly, 
and aſked him who his antagoniſt was: Being 
told it was Lieutenant C, I would not run 
the riſk of expoſing myſelf to his reſentment, 
and left the valiant ſon of Mars without li- 
ſtening to his propoſal. I | 


© The 
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c The ſucceeding day your friend viſited 
me: Volkert,“ ſaid he, as he entered the 
room, © I have a job for you: I can give 

you an excellent opportunity to favor me 

with- a proof of your ſkill, and to get a hand- 
ſome ſum of money into the bargain.” 


picked up my cars, made a few faint 
ohjections, and at length ſuffered _ to 
be perſuaded.” | 


cc © As ſoon as your friend had left me I went 
to Baron T—, who was ſtill in bed, without 
having the leaſt inclination of fighting a duel.” | 


e Baron,” exclaimed I, as I entered his 
room, © give me the money, I am ready to 
execute your orders; you ſhall not only 
* be invulnerablc, but alſo leave the field of 
« battle and this town as a man of honor, 
«« provided nobody knows that you are re- 
« turned from your journey. 


« That 
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« That is charming! exclaimed the un- 
Haunted Baron, nobody beſides you and my 
« landlord know that I am returned, and 
him we can eaſily ſilence if ſecreſy is ne- 
40 ceſſary. A 5 | 


« Then he jumped nimbly out of his bed, 
and gave me the money. I laid my plan 
before him, and he joyfully ſubmitted to every 
thing propoſed. His landlord and the owner 
of the houſe where the conjuration was-per- 
formed, were bribed : The Baron, who ated 
the ghoſt, was concealed in a ſmall cloſer, 
to which he, when the whole tranſaction was 
finiſhed, retired, under the cover of a thick 
benumbing ſmoke, which concealed his re- 
treat, and left the town that very night. The 
pdſtman had likewife been bribed to deliver 
the letter, compoſed by me and copied by 
the Baton. The certificate of the furgeun» 
major was forged, and every Ate OO 
to our ſatisfaction. 


«As 
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c As to the duel, every thing was effected 
by! natural means: 'I'cleaned and charged the 
piſtols of Lieutenant C—, and took care to 
ſpoil the locks of one * and to charge 
the other with wrong bullets. I informed 
the governor of the cr that Baron T—'s 
courage might be known, and he returned, 
for the ſame reaſon, to town, as ſoon as the 
duel was fought, delivering himſelf into the 
hands of the foldiers, who had been orde red 
to arreſt the combattants.” 


* „That he might be thought generous, he 
ſupplicated for the enlargment of his antago- 
niſt, and procured him the governor's pardon,” 


© The heniouſneſs of this deed of mie 
will be leſſened in your eyes, if I tell you, that 
the bullets in the Baron's piſtols were likewiſe 
too ſmall; ſo that Lieutenant C—- could not 
be wounded dangerouſly, and the Baron took 
care not to hurt him materially,” | 


cc Volkert 


NEC ROMAN CER. 145 
Volkert had, as yet, ſpoken with great 


hilarity, and it almoſt appeared as if he had 


entirely forgotten his impending doom; but 
ſuddenly he grew more ſerious: and ſolemn : 


_ Gloomy clouds of ſorrow were gathering on 
his brow, the paleneſs of his countenance in- - . 


creaſed, his lips were contorted, he gave a 
deep groan of anguiſh, and after an awful 


pauſe of inward agony, he went on in a fal- 


tering accent. 


O chat I here could conclude the dread- 
ful tale of my tranſgreſſions ! O that I had not 
to relate deeds more glaring and abominable ! 


deeds which thrill my foul with anguiſh, and 
pierce my . guilty heart with a thouſand dag- - 


gers, pointed by unutterable pangs of a pol- 


luted conſcience : However, I promiſed you 


a ſketch of my whole life, and will be as good 


as my word: Although I ſhall not be able to 


give you a full narrative of deeds which fill 


my ſoul with horror, yet I will go on as well 


as J can.” 


— 
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< The interceſſion of Baron T— in my 
behalf, had ſo much weight with the gover- 
nor, that he ſuffered me to eſcape without 
puniſhment, and ſent me on the recruiting 
buſineſs, in order to get rid of me without 
provoking my anger: O that he had rather 
loaded me with his reſentment, than with his 
bounty, and puniſhed me as I deſerved ; per- 
haps it would have opened my eyes and 
brought me back to the path of honeſty.” 


cc My ruin was now completed: I began 
my recruiting buſineſs with great alacrity and 
cheerfulneſs, and found but too many opportu- 
nities of exerting my plotting ſkill, which I did 
with ſo much ſucceſs, that my comrades were 
aſtoniſhed, and my ſuperiors ſo highly pleaſed 
with my zeal, that they put the greateſt con- 
fidence in me, and intruſted me with ſums 
which enabled me to abandon myſelf to all 
manner of diſſipation ; the few remaining 
ſparks of honeſty and virtue were extinguiſh- 
; ; ed 
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ed by degrees, and I was hurrying with ra- 
pid ſteps into the abyſs of deſtruction.“ 


« My diſſipations tempted me to defraud 
my ſuperiors, and ſoon intricated me in a 
maze of embarraſiment, where I found myſelf 
entirely bewildered. I got 2cquainted and 
intimately connected with the moſt danger- 
ous ſort of people, with robbers and their in- 
fernal aſſociates: Allured by my cunning 
and artful tricks, they did every thing in their 
power to gain my confidence, and to win me 
over to their party, which, alas! laid the 
foundation to my ruin: I became a ſpy, a 
traitor, and, at laſt, their accomplice 1n the 
perpetration of the moſt ſhocking crimes.” 


My recruiting buſineſs was neglected, 
and my ſuperiors were going to call me back: 
Being not able to give an account of large 
ſums that had been intruſted to me, I could 
not appear before my commanding officer, 
and no other means were left me to eſcape 

H 2 * the 
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the impending ſtorm, but to diſappear en- 
tirely, which I effected in ſuch a manner, 
that every one firmly believed I was no more.” 


«I conducted ten robbers, diſguiſed as re- 
cruits, through a large town, where many of 
my profeſſion reſided, and, as ſoon as we had 
reached the adjacent wood, they took to their 
heels: I ran to the next village, raving like 
a madman, related my misfortune, wept, 
cried, and then returned to the wood, diſ- 
ſembling to be in the greateſt deſpair.” 


The robbers, who were waiting for me, 
made me pull off my uniform, dreſſed a dead 
man in it, who, perhaps, had been murdered 
for that purpoſe, put a piſtol in his hand, and 
disfigured him by blowing his brains out. 


« Now I was no longer Volkert the ſer- 
jeant; I was Volkert the robber and mur- 
derer; I painted my face, feigned to be 

= | twenty 
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twenty years older than I really was, and thus 
eſcaped being known by my former ac- 
quaintances; I ſoon became famous under the 
name of Father Francis, bought houſes in ſe- 
veral towns, and. every body took me for 
what I appeared to be, an old harmleſs man. 
Yet I was known at length by one of my 
former meſſmates, when in the H—n ſervice, 
who was recruiting in the empire, and forced 
me to aſſiſt him in his buſineſs.” 


The cunning rogue had not forgotten 
my. ſkill in executing deceitful plots, and his 
expectation, that I ſhould be of great ſervice 
to him by my artifices, did not deceive him, 
I never ſpread my nets in vain when I wanted 
to catch a well made young fellow, and we 
had enliſted within a ſhort time a great num- 
ber of recruits. . How eaſy I could remove 
every obſtacle I will prove by a ſingle in- 
ſtance, which will give you a true notion of 
my intricated artifices.” _ 


H 3 | «A 
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A well made, young, and amiable Livo- 
nian, lodged with me, at the fame Inn, at 
1, and my aſſociate took ſuch a liking to 
him, that he offered to acquit me of all 
farther ſervices, if I could enſnare this young 
man.“ 


« T promiſed to do my utmoſt, and went 
inſtantly to work, ordering ſome of the gang 
I was connected with, and who then reſided 
at T— on account of the great fair, to pur- 
loin his ring, ſnuff-box, purſe, and watch, 
returning him the latter in a public place, 
telling him that I had detected the thief.” 


c This done, I left him ſuddenly, without 
giving him time to make farther inquiries, 
my ſole view being to excite his curioſity, 
and to gain his confidence, in which I ſuc- 
ceeded admirably well.” | 


* The Livonian became very anxious to 
get acquainted with me, watched my return 
to the Inn ſeveral nights, and attempted to 
| converſe 
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converſe with me; in ſhort, he was very im- 
patient to draw from me an information of 
the means by which I had detected the thief, , 
but I always ſhunned him, and baffled his 
endeavours a great while, until, at laſt, I 
found it neceſſary to pay him a viſit, in order 
to conſole him about the loſs of a bill of ex- 
change, which my myrmidons had got in 
their power, along with his pocket-book.” 


« This bill having contained all the little 
wealth he had got about him, he was under 
the neceſſity of either remaining ſome time 
longer at T—, or of ſelling his linen and every 
thing of value, and thus return tv his own 
country, in a moſt diſtreſſing condition: I 
gave him two notes, each of a hundred dol- 
lars, the binding money from the recruiting. 
officer.“ | 


My unexpected viſit and my ſeeming 
_ generoſity, put him into the greateſt aſto- 
H 4 niſhmen 
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niſhment, and I left him again abruptly, with- 
out entering into converſation with him.“ 


He was now enliſted without ſuſpecting 
it, but I did not, as yet, know how I could 
put him into the power of my employer ; 
however, my inventive genius ſoon ſuggeſted 
to me the proper means of effecting my pur- 
pole. By ſome letters from his mother, which 
J had found in the pocket book, I had learn- 
ed, that ſhe had. died a little time before, 


very ill ſatisfied with his conduct, on account 
of his diſſipations when at univerſity,” 


The characters engraved on the inſide 
of the ring which J had taken from him, be- 
ing the ſame with thoſe the letters of his 
mother were ſigned with, put it out of doubt 
that the miniature picture of an old lady it 
was adorned with, muſt be the likeneſs of his 


mother.“ 


« One of my aſſociates, whoſe features had 


by accident ſome reſemblance with thoſe of 
the 
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the picture, concealed himſelf at the inn, 
paint d his face with chalk, wrapped himſelf 
in a ſheet, and went at midnight into the room 
of the young Livonian, who ſeemed to wait 
for my return, to inquire, as I ſuppoſe, ſome 
particulars about the two notes I had given 
him the preceding day, and was not a little 
frightened when he ſaw the ghoſt of his de- 
ceaſed mother entering his room. The phan- 
tom walked through his. apartment, looked 
at the watch which was on the table, to ſignify 
that it wanted reſt, ſighed, gave him a me- 
nacing look, and n him thrilled with horror 
and amazement. 


«© The day following 1 ordered my myr- 
midons to watch every ſtep of the Livonian, 
and was informed that he was gone into a tea 
garden, after he had changed the two notes.” 


« haſtened after him without delay, and 
found him fitting in a lonely bower; he did 


not ſee me, though I was ſtanding cloſe by 
i him, 
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7 him, being bewildered in gloomy meditations, 
| 'F and talking to himſelf. Suddenly he ex- 
 _. claimed, No, it was a dream!” It was n 

dream, rephed' I inſtantly. - He looked up, 
ſiezed with terror and ſurpriſe. I promiſed to- 
unfold, at ten o'clock at night, all the myſte- 
rious accidents which had happened to him- 
at T—, and, having appointed him to meet 

N me at the city gate, which was within a 
mall diſtance from our inn, diſappeared _ 
ene 7 
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; | 

| . My ſpies continued to watch all his mo- 

| tions during the remainder of the day, and 

one of them carried every thing that he had | 

| loſt to the landlord of the Inn where we lodg- 
ed, that he might be the more eager to meet 

1 me and to ſatisfy his curioſity, which — the 

— effect.“ 
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* 


He kept the appointment very punctual, 
| but I made him wait above an hour. Juſt 
| when he was on the point of going home I 
came walking towards him with haſty ſteps, 


I Ki and 
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and conducted him to a lonely public-houſe 
within a ſmall diſtance from the town, which 


was the uſual haunt of the recruiting officers 


and ad aſſociates.” 


cc Having: * him into a ee 


houſe in the garden, built over a cellar, to 
which a trap door led from the room where 
we then were. I aſked him what he deſired 


to know? and ſeeing him heſitate to fix on a 


queſtion, I inquired if he ſhould not like to 
know his benefactor, who had intereſted him- 
ſelf ſo much for him? He conſented to it, 
and, having drawn a circle round the trap- 
door, which could be let down from below, 


I placed him to the centre of it. Some of 


my aſſociates, who were concealed in the cel- 
lar, imitated the roaring of thunder, during 
my conjurations, opened the trap door and 
cauſed him to fink down into the cellar : He 


who already had acted the ghoſt of his mo- 


ther appeared again in his former diſguiſe; 
ſome blew powder of calophony through the 


H 6. windows 
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windows of the pleaſure-houſe, and every 
thing ſucceeded as well as I could wiſh.” 


wo The poor young man was ſtunned with 
wonder and ſurpriſe, and, ſeeing the ghoſt of 
his mother as he was ſinking down into the 
cellar, loſt all power of recollection. He was 
inſtantly carried:into a coach, one ſerjeant of 
the recrmting officer ſeated himſelf by his 
fide, and another mounted the box, driving 
on with all poſſible ſpeed, but being a very 
indifferent coachman, the vehicle was ſud- 
denly overturned and one of the unhappy 
young man's legs was broken.“ 


When the ſerjeants ſaw it they diſen- 
gaged the horſes from the coach and rode 
away. This was indeed a great diſaſter, but 
ſtill it turned out very fortunate for the young 
man, for a neighbouring nobleman, who faw 
him in his deplorable ſituation as he paſſed 
the road, took him to his caſtle, ſent for pro- 
per aſſiſtance, and took ſo much care of the 


young 
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young man, that he, after a few months, was 
able to return to his native country, where 
he ſafely arrived without having met vith any 
. ſiniſter accident.“ 


« The recruiting officer, vexed at the miſ- 
carrying of our deſign, now dropped all con- 
nexion with me, and J abandoned myſelf en- 

 tirely to a life of rapine and plunder.“ | 


cc You will now expect me to unfold your 
adventure at the ruinous Caſtle, on the ſkirts 
of the Black Foreſt, but I hope you will ſpare- 

me the diſagreeable taſk of enlarging-on the 
| particulars, ſince you have a clue, by the. 
- aſſiſtance of which you will eafily extricate 
yourſelf from the maze of myſtery and won- 
der in which you have been bewildered.” 


cc As to the ſtrange apparitions in the ſub- 
terraneous vaults, they have likewiſe been 
effected by the aſſiſtance of the robbers. Some 
of them were concealed in the vaults joining 
to the principal cellar, and the burying vault, 
blowing 
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blowing the artificial flaſhes of lightning 
through the chinks in the wall, and others 
being concealed in the hidden receſſes of the 
ſubterraneous fabric, produced the thunder 
by means of large kettle drums. The lid of 
the coffin was opened by a cord, which the 
darkneſs concealed from your ſight; the fe- 
male figure was the ſon of a neighbouring 
publican, cloſely connected with our gang, 
who already had acted the ghoſt ſeveral 
times, when curious travellers had viſited the 
caſtle : The light ſhooting from the coffin was 
effected by a dark lanthorn, which previouſly | 
had been placed to it: The bluiſh glim- 
mering you ſaw in the other vault, came from 
a.lanthorn. compoſed of blue glaſs, and placed 
on the ſtaircaſe of the cellar.” 


tc The ſecond ghoſt was one of the rob- 
bers; his fractured disfigured head was made 
of an hollowed pumpkin. Our ſudden re- 
treat we effected through the iron doors, and 
the ruinous ſide building oppoſite the cellar 
door.“ 1 


* 
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« The ſtench you ſmelt was effected by 
ſome brimſtone we had left burning on the 
ſtaircaſe: The extinguiſhing of the light in 
the lamp, hanging over the cenotaph, and of 
that which you had taken with you, was 
cauſed by a certain ſpirit I had poured in it 
as we deſcended the ſtaircaſe: Perhaps you 
will recolle& that I took it from you before 


I began my juggling tricks, as I was leading. 
the way into the cellar. The ſpirit in the 
lamp over the cenotaph had previouſly been 


| poured into it by one of my aſſociates; 
and the ſmoke cauſed by the artificial light- 


ning {ſmothered the light until it evaporated . 


in the arched vault. After the ſecond ap- 
parition had diſappeared, I overturned the 
lamp; and the reſt you will be able to unravel 
without my aſſiſtance.” 


e Now I come to the incident which gave 
you and your friend an opportunity of ſeeing 
me in my real character, and of detecting my 
zuggling cheating tricks. Every thing has 

been 
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been carried on and executed under my di- 
rection, here is the key to it.” | 


7 © Ever ſince the H—n recruiting officer 
had known me at T—; I viſited that town, 
very ſeldom, though I poſſeſſed a houſe there, 
and was eſteemed by. my. neighbours and. 


fellow citizens.“ 


| « An acquaintance of mine who kept a 

public houſe within a ſmall diſtance fromT—,. 
took a large Inn at that town, and expected, 
to do very well, but an adjacent Inn which. 
was in great renown, diſappointed all his 
hopes, and reduced him toon to very diſ- 
treſſing circumſtances. He diſcloſed his diſ- 
treſſes to me as I once happened to come ta. 
T, and I adviſed him to ruin the neigh- . 
bouring Inn by the introduction of a ghoſt.” 


« The owner of tue houſe had died a little, 
time ago, and I ſon, a young unexperienced 
and ſimple lad, carried on the buſineſs, We. 
bribed 
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bribed ſome of his ſervants to make a noiſe 
in the night, and to ſpread the rumour about, 
that the houſe was haunted, and that the late 
poſſeſſor of it appeared at midnight, frighten- 
ing the gueſts in a terrible manner. 


This artifice ſucceeded to the utmoſt of 
our wiſhes, and when I left T—, a few months 
alter, the Inn of my friend, which always had 
been empty, was. crowded with travellers, 
while that of his neighbour was the lonely 
| haunt of the diſguiſed ſpectres.“ 

Having great reaſon to apprehend that 
our machination. would. be detected, ſooner 


or later, I promifed my friend, who dreaded 


the ſame, to return within a-twelvemonth, 
and to procure him an opportunity of pur- 
chaſing the haunted Inn, on reaſonable terms. 
T was as good as my word, returned to 
- T—; and what farther happened you know.“ 


At firſt I was rather uneaſy that the fo- 
zeign officer had taken lodgings at the haunt- 
| ed 


| 
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ed Inn, and prohibited every nocturnal dif. 
turbance, apprehending the whole artifice 
would be detected, but juſt as I was go- 
ing to leave T—, without having attempted 
any thing, the cowardice of that officer gave 
me an opportunity of executing my deſign.” 


« His comrades, chicken-hearted like him- 
felf, propoſed to watch with him in the 
haunted houſe, and their imagination played 
them. a trick which, moſt unexpectedly, fa- 
vored the execution of my plan. 


e They had watched already three ſucceſ- 
five nights, without either hearing or ſeeing 
any thing uncommon; the fourth night a 
tempeſt was raging, without their perceiving 
it, being prevented from doing it by the great 
quantity of punch they had ſwallowed, and 
the roaring noiſe which was the natural con- 
ſequence of their inebriation. 


e When they entered the room, after ha- 
ving been frigitened by the howling of the 
ſtorm 
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the ſtorm, on their return from the ſearch 
they had been making, the tempeſt ceaſed a 
few ſeconds, and it was natural that one of 
them, who very wiſely looked out of the win- 
dow, could perceive nothing. Being chilled 
with dread and apprehenſion, he forgot to bolt 
the window ; his companions had, from like 
reaſons, neglected to ſhut the door, and the 
firſt guſt of wind finding no reſiſtance, threw 
the window and the door ſuddenly open, the 
lights were extinguiſhed, and their diſordered 
fancy effected now, what I perhaps would 
have attempted in vain, with all my juggling 
ſkill, Flaſhes of lightning illuminated the 
room, the tremenduous roaring of thunder 
| ſhook the houſe, one of the company over- 
turned the table, in his fright, and they really 
fancied to ſee a phantom, which only exiſted 
in their diſordered imagination, harrowed up 
by fearful apprehenſions and ſuperſtitious ter- 
ror, What farther happened I need not tell 


| you,” , 
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« My ſpies informed me of the departure 
of the officer, who had reſided at the haunted 
Inn, and of the route he had taken; they like- 
wiſe appriſed me of his return. I haſtened to 
meet him on the road, and the conjuration 
of the ghoſt- was. agreed on.“ 


« Being no ſtranger to the cowardly diſpo- 
fition of his friends, I apprehended not the 
leaſt danger from their being preſent at the 
experiment, and willingly conſented that he 
ſhould bring with him ſome of them.” 


« However, I was very much miſtaken, 
becauſe two of them were gentlemen for 
whom I was not prepared, and who had been 
alrealy once deceived by Volkert ; yet I did 
- not entirely miſs my aim, and the haunted 
Inn was fold, ſoon after, to my friend, on 
very low terms; the ſimpleton, who had 
been the owner of it, and who believed ſtil 
in the reality of the apparition, in ſpite af 
what he had ſeen and heard, when I conjured 


i 
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up the the ſpirit, and in ſpite of reaſon and 
good ſenſe, having no peace nor reſt until he 
had diſencumbered himſelf of the poſſeſſion 
of ill-gotten wealth.“ 


The apparition itſelf was effected by 
means of a camera-obſcura, in an apartment 
beneath that where I performed the cheat, 
ſome boards in the floor having the night 
before been ſawed through, after we had 
made a hole in the ceiling of the lower 
chamber. The boards which covered the 
opening cloſe to the wall were replaced in 
ſuch a manner, that they could be removed 
from below, by means of which, the ſmoke 
could aſcend from the lower apartment, and 
repreſent the picture in the machine—ſmoke 


and darkneſs put the finiſhing ſtroke to the 
deception.” 


« ] left, like your friend, T— the next 
morning, with the firm reſolution to return 
no more, apprehending to be delivered up to 
; the 
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the vengeance of the civil power, in ſpite of 
your generoſity, and having loſt my good 
character for ever. On my journey I hap- 
pened to come to the houſe where you was 
confined, and felt the higheſt ſatisfaction when 
I had it in my power to make you ſome a- 
tonement for the many wrongs you had ſuf- 
fered by me. My intention was to live here 
in A, in ſolitude and retirement, and to 
dedicate the reit of my miſerable life to re- 
pentance, and thus to make my peace with 
God: But my former lawleſs companions 
ſoon found out my retreat and forced me to 
renew my crimes, and to aſſiſt them in their 


infernal deeds,” 


The crime for which I am confined 
here you very-likely know: All I can fay, 
in order to palliate this laſt tranſgreſſion, is, 
that it is one of the nobleſt deeds I ever per- 
formed, and it would not give me the leaſt 
uncaſineſs, if the execution of it had not 
brought deſtruction on other people beſide 
myſelf.” 
f Here 
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Here Volkert ſtopped, fatigued and ex- 
hauſted by the long narrative: I converſed a 
good while longer with him on his conjura- 
tions, and could not help mentioning, that I 
was very much ſurpriſed that his deceptions 
could have been kept ſo concealed, though 
he had always been obliged to rely on the 
aſſiſtance of other people: To which he re- 
plied, | 


« Your obſervation is very juſt, but your 
« ſurpriſe will vaniſh,if you conſider, that 
« my aſſiſtants in cheating people, bore their 
« ſhare in the frauds I committed, and, of 
« courſe, would not have eſcaped puniſh- 
« ment, if they had not kept ſecret all tranſ- 
actions of that nature.” 


*« It is more ſurpriſing,” added he, © that 

« one is always certain to find people who 
« will lend their affiſtance in cheating their 
« fellow citizens, and it is almoſt incredible 
bs how willing every one is to aſſiſt any im- 
6 poſtor 


* 
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C poſtor in deceiving others. Yet J do not 
* think that the ſource of that intriguing dif. 
ce poſition, fo common among all claſſes of 
men, ſprings from the depravity of human- 
« nature, I rather would attribute it to 
ce the pleaſure every one feels, when he can 
ce prove the ſuperior powers of his genius, 
* which is the head ſpring that animates us 
ce as well to good as to bad actions, and, if 
« guided by a benevolent heart, and good 
“principles, raiſes us above the common 
«© herd, and leads us to honor and glory.“ 


As Iroſe and was going to leave the priſon 
Volkert ſqueezed my hand, and ſaid, with a 
faltering voice, | 


« To-morrow at this hour I ſhall be no 
ec more; to-morrow, at this hour I ſhall have 
cc ſeen the Supreme Judge of human kind: 
&* I ſhudder when I think that I muſt appear 
e before his awful throne ; yet there is ſtill 
cc one conſolation ſupporting me, one conſo- 

| « lation 


— 
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te Jation that, as yet, has warded off the deadly 


«c 
cc 
(c 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
(0 
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cc 


cc 


arrows of deſpair, and, I truſt, will comfort 


me. in my trying hour, and when he, who 
dwelleth in heaven ſhall ſpeak ro me. This 


conſolation, friend, give me leave to call you 


by that ſacred name, this conſolation 15 not 
the vain groundleſs expectation that I ſhall 
atone for my fins, by ſuffering the puniſh- 


ment that awaits me; No! If I had a 


hundred lives to loſe, I could not atone for 
my manifold crimes: This conſolation 


«© conſiſts in the perſuaſion that I ſhall be 


made à warning example of the dread con- 
ſequences attending the criminal abuſe 


of the intellectual powers the great ruler of 


« the univerſe has given us, and that the 


cc 


c«c 


world will be warned againſt * like 
myſelf.” 


When he had finiſhed I bade him a laſt 
farewell, in a faltering accent, and left the 


unhappy man, who ſaid to me, as I _ 
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Come to-morrow to the place of execu- 
<« tion, your preſence will give me com- 
cc fort?” | 


« I left the priſon loſt in gloomy thought, 
and with a bleeding heart. The diſmal idea 
of the awful ſcene which was to be exhibited 
the next day, haunted me where ever I went, 
and I ſtruggled in vain to chaſe it from my 
mind: The ſolemn ſtillneſs of the night ra- 
ther increaſed than diminiſhed my uneaſineſs, 
and fleep entirely fled from my weary eyes. 
The dawn of the roſy morn cheered the whole 
creation, but my ſoul was pierced, with hor- 
ror when the firſt ray of the riſing ſun hailed 
me on my couch, 


At length the ſolemn ſound of bells an- 
. nounced the approaching hour of execution; I 

wrapped myſelf in my cloak, and repaired with 
trembling ſteps to the place where Volkert was 
to atone for his crimes. The ftreets were 


crowded with a noify multitude : Haunted 
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by ſecret awe did J arrive at the place of ex- 
ecution, and horror made my blood run chill 
as I beheld the dreadful pile, which ſoon was 
to reduce to aſhes the preſerver of my life. 


. gaping multitude was ſtanding around, 
awaiting with cruel inſenſibility, and with 
more than beaſtly ſatisfaction, the dreadful 
cataſtrophe which was to terminate the life of 
their flow creatures. 


Withour recolle@tion was I Mandl amid 
the crowd, when, ſuddenly a ane noiſe 
was heard, and every eye directed to one ſpot: 

Lifting up my downcaſt looks, T beheld the 

funeral proceſſion drawing near with ſlow ſo- 
lemnity : Volkert was walking in the front 
with firm and manly ſteps, followed by his 
ghaſtly looking fellow ſufferer: The pro- 
ceſſion ſtopped at the encloſure, encircling the 
ſcaffold, and Volkert's eyes were anxiouſly 

looking around; at length hte ſaw me, nodded. 
to me, with a grateful ſmile, and entered the 
encloſure. 

12 His 
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Ifis trembling fellow ſufferer was firſt ſa- 
crificed by the avenging hand of juſtice. 1 
caſt my eyes to the ground until I perceived 
by the murmuring noiſe around, that his ſuf- 
ferings were over. Now I directed again my 
melancholy looks towards the dread place of 
execution, and beheld Volkert undreſſing 
himſelf, and approaching with firmneſs the 
ſtool ſtained with the ſmoaking blood of his 
friend. Now he was ſeated, the ſword of the 
executioner lifted up—now it glittered in the 
morning ſun, ready to ſtrike the fatal blow. 
I ſhut my eyes inyoluntarily—a ſudden hol- 
low humming told me that Volkert had con- 
quered. Awful ſenſations thrilled my palpita- 
ting heart, and I forced my way through the 
gaping multitude without looking once more 
towards the horrid mr where Volkert had 


| expired. 


At the city gate I looked back and beheld 
with horror a thick column of ſmoke aſcend- 


ing aloft and darkening the pure ſerene air; 
1 | 1 
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] could not ſtand the horrible fight, and ha- 
ſtened to my apartments, determining to leave 


a place immediately, in which my peace of 
mind had been fo much diſturbed, 


But being informed that the Captain of the 
gang would be examined the following day, 
curioſity got ſo far the better of my impa- 
tience to leave as ſoon as poſſible a town 
where every object recalled to my mind the 
hapleſs fate of my preſerver, that I reſolved 
to ſtay one day longer, and very glad I am 
that 1 took that reſolution : The account 
this man gave of himſelf being ſo ſingular and 
remarkable, that I was amply repaid for the 
melancholy and grief which haunted me with 
unabating fury, whilft I tarried within the 
walls of the town where my benefaftor had 
been executed, 


«The trial began at fix o'clock in the 
morning, and I took care to be in the town 
houſe, before the terrible leader of the rob- 

13 bers 
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bers had made his- appearance at the bar. 
Every one preſent ſeemed ſtruck with ter- 
ror when he entered the ball! 


He was of a gigantic make, 1 near ſeven 
feet high, his robuſt limbs correſponding with 
his extraordinary ſize; his black and buſhy 
hair covered part of his ſun-burnt face, which 
was disfigured by two gaping ſcars acroſs 
his left cheek. His eye, for he had but 
one left, flaſhed like lightning when he be- 

held the dread arbiters of life and death ea- 
ger to pronounce his doom. Fhe judge ex- 
horted him to ſpeak the truth, and not to ag- 
gravate his guilt by ſtubbornneſs. Ho. 
ever nobody expected that a wretch of his 
appearance would pay the leaft regard to gen- 
tile admonitions, and perhaps remain ſilent 
even under the tortures of the rack. His 
ſavage look and lofty mien ſeemed to be- 
token an haughty ſpirit, not eaſy to be ſub- 
dued. I atleaſt had entertained not the moſt 
diſtant hope of having my curioſity gratified 
in fo ſatisfactory a manner as he really did, 
Imagine 
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Imagine therefore my aſtoniſhment when 
contrary to all expectation, he began. 


My Lord and Gentlemen, 


e am in your power, and well aware that 


10 
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nothing can avert my impending doom, 
I ſcorn the tortures of the rack and bid de- 
fiance to every human effort, to force me 
to a confeſſion of my crimes: You might 
tear my limbs afunder, and kill me by 
inches, and yet would never extort a ſingle 
word from my lips, if I had no other rea- 
ſons to deal candidly with you. However 
I will ſpare you that trouble, and honeſtly 
confeſs my crimes, their origin, and their 
progreſs; being ſtrongly perſuaded that the 


| hiſtory of my life will afford a uſeful leſſon 


to judges, and teach the guardians of the 
people to be careful how they inflict pu- 
niſhments if they will not make a complete 
rogue of many a hapleſs wretch, who would 
have been recalled to his duty, and pre- 
ſerved to the human ſociety, by gentle 
I 4 e treatment 
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© treatment: I never ſhould have become 

* a robber, had not the too great ſeverity of 
« the laws made me an enemy to the hu- 
c man race, and hurried me to the brink 
<« of black deſpair. I know my doom is 
* fixed; however, if your heart is no ſtran- 
ger to pity, you will at leaſt not refuſe a 
{© tear of kumanity to a poor unhappy man, 
«© who: has been dragged by dire fatality into 
« the path of vice, and forced to commit 
« deeds his ſoul abhors. T“ 


Here he ſtopped. Awful ſilence ſwayed 
around, and my curioſity was harrowed up 
do the higheſt degree, when he began nearly 

in the following ſtrain. 
am the ſon of an Inn-keeper at A—, 
e whoſe name was Wolf, and who died when 
« ] had reached my twenty-fourth year. I 
« ſucceeded him in his buſineſs, which be- 
« ing but indifferent, many of my hours 
« were unemployed: Being an only fon, I 
had been ſpoiled * wy parents, who were 

| « delighted 
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te delighted with my wanton pranks and in- 
« dulged me in every thing. Grown up,. 
« girls complained of my impudence when I 
« was but twelve years old ; and the boys of. 
« the village paid homage to my inventive. 
« genius. Nature had not dealt niggardly 
« with me in reſpect of bodily endowments; 
« however, an unfortunate kick from a horſe. 
« disfigured my face in ſuch a manner, that 
c the girls of the village ſhunned me, and 
te my play-fellows took frequent opportuni-- 

« ties to make me an object of their merri- 
te ment. The more my. female acquaint- 
« ances avoided me, the more the deſire of 
e pleaſing took root in my heart, As I grew 
ce up, I was given to ſenſuality, and perſuaded 
« myſelf to be in love. The object of my 
e flame treated me with ſcorn, and I had 
« reaſon to apprehend that my rivals were 
«© more ſucceſsful than I; however the girl 
« was poor, and I had reaſon to hope that her 
« heart, which was inacceſſible to my vows 
and prayers, would yield to preſents, which 
| bs: 7 
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I knew not how to procure, the ſmall in- 

© come my buſineſs afforded me being en- 

ce tirely ſwallowed up by the vain efforts I 

« made to render my perſon leſs diſguſting. - 
<« Being too much addicted to idleneſs to 

te exert myſelf in amending my circum- 

<« ſtances, and too ambitious to change my 

tt expenſive mode of life, I had only one 

« rmtan left to improve my fortune, which 

cc thouſands before me had tried with more 

RT” | 


«© The village in which I lived gave me an 
opportunity of committing depredations on 
* the game, and the money I raifed in that 
« way wandered regularly into the hands of 
ee my miftteſs. Robert, a game-keeper to 
« the Lord of the Manor, was one of the ad- 
« mirers of Jenny, which was the name of 
« my paramour; he ſoon obſerved the ad- 
« yantage which my prefents procured me 
. « over him, and being ſpurred by envy and 
_ © jealouly, he watched me cloſely : By de- 
<«« grees he began to reſort to the Sun, which 
«K was 


ec 
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ce 
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was the ſign of my Inn, more frequently 
than ever, and his prying eye ſoon de- 
tected the ſource of my liberal gifts,” 


« A very rigorous law againſt game-ſteal- 
ing had been renewed not long before, and 
Robert was indefatigable to'find an op- 
portunity of getting rid of his rival. He 
ſucceeded but too ſoon; I was caught in 
the very act of ſhooting a deer, and con- 
demned to be ſent to the houſe of correc- 
tion: It coſt me all my little remaining 
fortune to buy off that puniſhment. Ro- 
bert had gained his aim, and Jenny's heart 
was loſt to me. 


«Glowing reſentment rankled in my breaſt _ 
and I was determined to be revenged as 


ſoon as a proper opportunity ſhould offer. 
Poverty and want, hunger and deſpair, 


tempted me once more to have recourſe 


to game-ſtealing, and Robert's watchful- 
neſs - ſurpriſed me a ſecond time: Being 
reduced to the loweſt degree of poverty, 

16 * 
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<« jt was not in my power to gild the hands 


cc 


cc 


cc 


of juſtice a ſecond time, and I was com- 
mitted for a whole year to the houſe of 
correction in the reſidence. Every laſh of 


the goaler's whip gave new ſtrength to 


my reſentment, the ſeparation from my 
miſtreſs mcreaſed my paſſion, and I ha- 
ſtened on the wings of love and revenge 


to my native place, as ſoon as I had been 


ſet at liberty. I flew to Jenny, but was 
denied admittance and treated with ſcorn. 
The pinching want having ſubdued my 


« pride, and lazineſs, I offered my ſervices to 


cc 
cc 
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* the rich, in the village, but nobody would 
| employ a fellow who had been impriſon- 


ed in the houſe of correction.“ 


e Preſſed by hunger and dire neceſſity, and 
foiled in all my attempts at getting an ho- 
neſt livehhood, I renewed my depredations 
on the game, and was entrapt a third time 


« thank Robert's watchfulneſs. The re- 


c«c 


peated infringements on the game laws 


„ had nur my guilt; The judges 


« looked 
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& looked into the records of the law, but not 


cc 
cc 


cc 


cc 


into the heart of the tranſgreſſor, paid no 
regard to the plea of want and dire neceſ- 


« ſity, and ſentenced me to have the mark 


cc 


« of a gibbet burnt on my back, and to work 


three _ in the fortifications,” 


e At the cloſe of thit term I recovered my | 


cc 
cc 
cc 


cc 


liberty a ſecond time, and here gs a 
new i of my life.” 


«] — entirely n having entered 
the fortreſs as a common tranſgreſſor, and 
left it as a conſummate villain. I was not 
entirely diveſted of all ſentiments of honor 
when I was confined ; however the few re- 
maining ſparks of ambition were ſoon ex- 


tinguiſhed by ignominy, being confined in 


one room with twenty-three malefactors, 

two of whom were murderers, and all the 

reſt famous thieves and vagabonds. I was 

laughed at, when mentioning the name of 

God, and urged every day to utter blaſ- 

© phemics againſt our Holy Redeemer! My 
« fellow 


cc 
cc 
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fellow priſoners ſung obſcene ſongs to me, 


which I could not hear without diſguſt and 


© horror, and committed actions which I 


ec 
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could not behold without bluſhing. Every 
day new rogueries were related, or wicked 


cc deſigns fabricated. 


ee 
ec 


cc 


2 


« Ar firſt I avoided the company of that 
abominable fer of wretches as much as- 
poſſible, hiding myſelf in the remoteſt cor- 
ners of the priſon ; however, I wanted a 
companion in my ſolitude, and the cruelty 
of my goaler had refuſed me even the 
poor conſolation of taking my dog with 
me. My labour was hard and my health 
declining: I wanted aſſiſtance, and, to be 
fincere with you, I was in need of comfort, 
which, ſcanty as it was, I could not obtain 


without ſacrificing the laſt remains of my 


conſcience.” 
TRIMS 


10 « Thus I uſed myſelf by degrees to hear 
without diſguſt, the moſt horrid language, 


and to behold without averſion, and at 
length 


te 
cc 
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cc 
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length with ſecret pleaſure, the moſt ſhock- 
ing actions; before the termination of my 
confinement” I was ſuperior in wickedneſs 
to my inſtructors in villany, and began to 


thirſt with increaſing impatience for liberty 


and revenge: I hated the whole human 
race, becauſe every one of my fellow crea- 
tures was Either happier or lefs wicked than 
myſelf; I fancied to be a martyr to the na- 
tural rights of man, and a victim of glaring 


injuſtice, I rubbed my chains againſt the 


wall in a fit of frenzy, grinding my teeth 
when the ſun was riſing behind the rock 
on which the fortreſs ſtood, and experi- 


enced with unutterable agony, what a hell 


an extenſive view creates in the boſom of 
4 Fong * 


« The free air whiſtling through the i iron 
orates of my window, and the ſwallow 
perching on the maſſy bars, ſeemed to 


mock me with their liberty, and rendered 


my impriſonment more hateful and horrid 
to me. Setzed-with the burning fangs of 
« deſpair, 


E - 
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fellow priſoners ſung obſcene ſongs to me, 
« which I could not hear without diſguſt and 
© horror, and committed actions which I 


6c 
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could not behold without bluſhing. Every 
day new rogueries were related, or wicked 


tc deſigns fabricated. 


« Ar firſt I avoided the company of that 


& abominable ſet of wretches as much as 


ec 
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poſſible, hiding myſelf in the remoteſt cor- 
ners of the priſon ; however, I wanted a 
companion in my ſolitude, and the cruelty 
of my goaler had refuſed me even the 


poor conſolation of taking my dog with 


me. My labour was hard and my health 
declining: I wanted aſſiſtance, and, to be 
ſincere with you, I was in need of comfort, 
which, ſcanty as it was, I could not obtain 
without ſacrificing the laſt remains of "_ 


conſcience.” 
I 


« Thus I uſed myſelf by degrees to hear 


without diſguſt, the moſt horrid language 


and to behold without averſion, and at 
" length 
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te jength with ſecret pleaſure, the moſt ſhock - 
er ing actions; before the termination of my 
« confinement” I was ſuperior in wickedneſs 
© to my inſtructors in villany, and began to 
« thirſt with increaſing impatience for liberty 
« and revenge: I hated the whole human 
« race, becauſe every one of my fellow crea- 
te tures was either happier or leſs wicked than 
« myſelf; I fancied to be a martyr to the na- 
te tural rights of man, and a victim of glaring 
ce injuſtice. I rubbed my chains againſt the 
ce wall in a fit of frenzy, grinding my teeth 
cc when the ſun was riſing behind the rock 
“ on which the fortreſs ſtood, and experi- 
& enced with unutterable agony, what a hell 
an extenſive view creates in the boſom of 
4 2 hae 4 


= The free air whiſtling through the iron 
« prates of my window, and the ſwallow 
« perching on the maſſy bars, ſeemed to 
c mock me with their liberty, and rendered 
* my impnſonment more hateful and horrid 
A to me. Serzed- with the burning fangs of 


« deſpair, 
> 
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cc 
cc 


cc 


deſpair, I yowed unrelenting and burning 
revenge to the whole human. race, and have 


been as good as my word.” 


e The firſt idea which ruſhed upon my 


mind as ſoon as I ſaw myſelf at liberty, was 
that of my native village. I had indeed not 
the leaſt glimmering of hope to meet there 


with the ſmalleſt aſſiſtance in my diſtreſs; 


however. J entertained ſanguine hopes to 


glut my revenge, which gave wings to my 
ſteps. My heart beat violently when my 
impatient eye beheld the fteeple of the 
village; however, it was not that ſweet ſa- 
tisfaction which I had felt on my firſt pil- 
grimage, which was now heaving in my 
boſom. The recollection of all the mis- 
fortunes and cruel perſecutions I once had 
ſuffered there awakened me ſuddenly from 
a kind of ſtupefaction; all my wounds be- 
gan to bleed anew: I quickened my ſteps, 
anticipating the pleaſure it would afford 
me to ſtrike my enemies with terror by 


my ſudden appearance, and to feaſt my 
© eyes 
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ic eyes on the pangs of the devoted victims 
c of my vengeance.” | 


The bells were fade to ſummon the 
« inhabitants to the church when I made my 
« appearance in the market-place: I was 
« ſoon known by the inhabitants, who were 
going to church, and every one who met 
« me ſtarted back at the fight of me. Ha- 
« ving always been very fond of children, I 
could not reſiſt the involuntary impulſe of 
« giving a penny to a boy who was ſkiping 
« by; he ſtared at me for a moment and 
te then threw the money in my face. If my 
« blood had not been heated ſo much, I 
e ſhould have recollected that my long and 
ce buſhy beard had frightened the poor boy; 
« however, my polluted heart had infected 
e my reaſon, and tears, which I never had 
e ſhed in my life, were trickling down my 
© cheeks.” | : 


© The boy does not know who I am, nor 
« * I came, faid I, half loud to myſelf, 


« and | 
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« and yet he avoids me like a wild ferocious 
ce beaſt: Is my black heart marked on my 
e brow, or have I ceaſed reſembling a hu- 
« man being, becaufe I am ſenſible that I 
e hate all human kind? The contempt of 
ce that boy grieved me more than my long 
«« impriſonment, becauſe I had treated him 
« kindly, and could not accuſe him of per- 
« ſonal hatred.” 


«© I ſeated myſelf on a large ſtone oppo- 
te fite the church: What intention I had I do 
% not know, however I remember very well 
te that I roſe up in a fit of burning rage when 
I faw that all my former acquaintances paſ- 
« ſed by with viſible contempt, and ſcarcely 
e deigned to look at me.” 


« ] left my ſtation in an agony of vex- 
© ation, to find out a lodging, and as I was 
ce turning round the corner of a ſtreet I met 
« my Jenny, My dear Wolf, ſhe ex- 
« claimed, and offered to embrace me, God 


«Ye — chat vou are returned at laſt; 
« 1 
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c have ſhed many a bitter tear during your 
« abſence! Hunger and miſery were mark- 
« ed in her face, and I beheld with horror 
e that ſhe was infected with an ignominious 
« jllneſs: Her tattered raiment and her whole 
« appearance told me plainly what a miſer- 
« able wretch ſhe was. I ſoon gueſſed the 
« origin of her abject ſituation, concluding 
« by the ſight of ſome dragoons that ſoldiers 
© had been quartered in the village. Sol- 
« dier's ſtrumpet! I exclaimed, and turned 
« my back to her with an exulting laughter. 
It gaye me ſome ſatisfaction to fee her in- 
fidelity rewarded in ſo ſhocking a manner. 
« J never had loved her ſincerely. * 


1 aides was dead, and my houſe 
* had been ſold for the benefit of the cre- 
ce ditors : I had no friend, no money, except 
« a few groats; every body fled me like a 
«© mad dog, however J was dead to ſhame 
and difgrace. After my firſt impriſonment 
N had ſhunned all human focicty, becauſe 
«T 


ce 


( 
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I could not ſtand the contempt I met with 


every where. Now I intruded upon them, 


and it afforded me a malicious ſatisfaction 


'to drive them away by my appearance : 


It gave me a pleaſure, becauſe J had no- 
thing farther to loſe, and nobody to care 


for; I had no farther occaſion for the leaſt 


good quality, becauſe nobody believed I 
had one left; the whole world was open to 
me, and perhaps I ſhould have been able 
to recover the character of an honeſt man 
in a diſtant -province, however I had no 
courage to aſſume even the maſk of ho- 
neſty; deſpair and diſgrace had forced theſe 
ſentiments upon me, and-I perſuaded my- 
ſelf that every ſenſe of honor was uſeleſs 


to me, fince I had no claim to the ſmalleſt 


ſhare of it. If my vanity and pride had 
maintained their domimon over me, I cer- 
tainly ſhould have put an end to my ex- 
iſtence; A did not know myſelf what my 
intentions were, I wanted to do miſchief 


ſo much I knew: I wiſhed to deſerve my 
“& fate, 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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fate. The laws,” faid I to niyſelf; are 
the guardians of human happineſs, and 
therefore I will do whatever is in my power. 
to ſubvert them. Neceſſity and thought- 
leſſneſs had once compelled me to fin, 
but now I did it voluntarily becauſe it gave - 
me pleaſure.” 


te I had, again recourſe to game-ſtealing, 


« for hunting had always been my chief paſ- 


cc 


cc 


ce 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
ce 


cc 


cc 


ſion, and life called for ſupport : But this 
was not the ſole motive which prompted 


« me to reaſſume my former favorite occu- 


pation ; the deſire of bidding defiance to 


the laws and to infringe the prerogatives 


of the prince was an additional impulſe ; I 
had no. apprehenſion of being taken up 
once more, for now I had a ball in readi- 
neſs to ſtop the mouth of my informer, 


and was ſure. I could not miſs my aim.” 


« ] killed all the deer which came in 
my way, ſelling only a few pieces on the 


« fronticrs, the remainder I left behind to 


« rot 
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rot. I lived very ſparing in order to be 
able to afford the expences for powder and 
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ſhot. My depredations and the havoc 1 
made in the foreſt, cauſed a great alarm, 
but nobody ſuſpected me, my miſerable 
appearance ſcreened me, from ſuſpicion 
and my name was forgotten. 


« This mode of life I continued for ſeveral 
months without being detected. One 
morning I was rambling through the foreſt 
purſuing the traces of a deer. Having 


hunted without ſucceſs two tedious hours, I 


began to give up every hope of coming at 
my prey, when I ſaw it at once within the 
reach of my gun. I took my aim and was 
going to fire, but ſtarted fuddenly back, 
when I faw a hat upon the ground not far 
from me. I looked around with great 
circumſpection and beheld Robert, the 
game - keeper, ſtanding behind the trunk 
of an oak, and aiming at the ſame deer 
which I intended to kill. My blood froze 
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in my veins as I beheld the author of all 
my misfortunes; and this very man whom 


I hated moſt among the whole human 
race, was within reach of my fuſee: In- 
fernal joy thrilled my whole frame, I would 
not have exchanged my gun for the uni- 
verſe ; the burning revenge which till 
then had been rankling in my boſom, roſe 
up into my finger's end, which was going 
to put an end to my adverſary's life; how- 
ever an inviſible hand ſeemed to retain my 
arm to prevent the horrid deed: I trem- 
bled violently as I directed my gun againſt 
my foe—a chilly ſweat bedewed my face 
my teeth began to chatter, as if a fever 
froſt had ſeized my frame—methought 1 
felt the icy fang of death upon my heart, 
and every nerve was quivering.” 


« ] heſitated a minute one more elapſed 
—and now a third. Revenge and con- 
ſcience were ſtruggling violently for vic- 


« tory—the former gained and Robert lay 


« weltering in his blood ! ——” 


cc My 
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6 My gun dropped on the ground when 
& Robert fell—Murderer, ſtammered I with 
c quivering lips—the foreſt was as ſilent as 
e a church- yard, and I heard diſtinctly the 
« word murderer, Creeping nearer to the 
c ſpot where my enemy was ſwimming in his 
ce blood, I ſaw him juſt expire. I ſtood a 
ec dreadful minute of griſly horror before my 
ce murdered foe, as if petrified — a yelling 
640 laughter reſtored me to the uſe of my ſen- 
« ſes: © Wilt thou any more tell tales, good 
« friend,” faid I, ſtepping boldly nearer, and 
ec turning him upon his back. His eyes 
« were wide open, I grew ferious, and every 
« power of utterance fled ; ſtrange and hor- 
ce rid ſenſations chilled my heart.“ 


« *Till then I had been a tranſgreſſor of 
ce the laws on the ſcore of the diſgrace I had 
« ſuffered, but now I had perpetrated a deed 
« for which I had not yet atoned, An hour 
" before that horrid action, no man living 
« would have been able to perſuade me that 
te there was a more abject being upon earth 

| . « than 
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than myſelf, but now I began to fancy that 
*«« I had been enviable an hour ago.“ 


© Not the moſt diſtant idea of God's 
« judgments came in my mind; however I 
had a confuſed notion of halter and gibbet, 
and of the execution of a murderer which 
e I had witneſſed when a boy. The idea of 
«© having forfeited my life froze my very 
{© ſoul with dreadful fear: I wiſhed ardently 
that it might be in my power to reſtore to 
« life my ſlain enemy, and racked my brain 
* to recall to my recollection all the inju- - 
« ries he had made me ſuffer, but, ſtrange 
to tell, my memory ſeemed to be entirely 
c extinguiſhed, I could not recall a ſhadow 
« of all the ideas, which, but a quarter of an 
hour ago had filled my ſoul with glowing 
revenge; I could not conceive how I could 
commit ſuch a horrid deed,” 


„ was ſtill ſtanding by the corpſe in a 
« kind of ſtupefaction, when I was rouſed 
VOL, 11. K from 


194 NECROMANCER. 


from my deſponding reverie by the crack. 
ing of whips, and the creeking of waggons 
on the high road, which was about a mile 
diſtant from the ſpot where I then was.” 


c 


| c 


cc 


cc 


cc 


I went mechanically deeper into the fo- 
reſt, and, recollecting on the way that 
Robert had been uſed to wear a watch, I 


* wiſhed to get it in my poſſeſſion. I want- 
ed money to reach the frontier, and yet 


I had no courage. to return to the place 
where. the corpſe lay, the idea of the devil 
and the omnipreſence of God ruſhing ſud- 
denly on my mind. I ſtruggled a few 
moments, and having ſummoned all my 


*- boldneſs, determined to go back and fetch 


the watch in defiance of God and the 
devil.“ | : 


I found what I had expected, and in i 


cc 


cc 


cc 


green purſe a little more than a dollar, 


filver coin: As I was going to put both 


in my pocket, I ſtarted ſuddenly back and 


cc. conſidered whether I ſhould take it or 


ce not. 
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not. It was no fit of ſhame, nor was it 
fear to aggravate my crime through rob- 
bery ; it was rather ſcorn, which prompted 
me to fling the watch upon the ground, 
and to take only one half of the money. 
I wanted to be thought .an enemy of the 


game-keeper but not his robber.“ 


«© Now I fled deeper into the foreſt. I 
knew that it extended itſelf four German 
miles* towards the north, where the fron- 
tiers of the country began. I fled on the 


wings of fear till noon ; the ſwiftneſs of 


my flight had diſpelled the agony of my 


e conſcience; however, it returned with re- 


doubled violence as my ſtrength began to 
be exhauſted; a thouſand griſly phantoms 


e tortured my fancy, and filled my foul with 


« dreadful bodings. I had no other choice 


(0 
cc 


4c 


but either to put an end to my wretched 
exiſtence, or to drag on a life embittered 


by a continual fear of dying under the 
1 hand 


* A German Mile is Five and a Half Engliſh, 
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hand of the executioner: I had not the 


courage to rid myſelf of a painful exiſt- 
ence, and ſhuddered at the idea of leading 
a life of never ceaſing torments.” 


« Hemmed in between the certain tor- 
tures of life and the uncertain horrors of 
eternity, equally averſe to life and to death, 
I finiſhed the ſixth hour of my flight, an 
hour abounding with agonies, which no 


living man can form an idea of.” 


« Gloomy and flow I had purſued a nar- 
row foot-path, which led through the 
darkeſt thicket, when ſuddenly a rough 
commanding voice ordered me to ſtop. 
The voice was not far off; agony and the 
horrors of deſpair, which had aſſumed their 


« dreadful ſway over me, had made me entirely 


cc 


tc 


cc 


cc 


regardleſs to the objects around me, my 
eyes were caſt to the ground, and I had 
covered part of my face with my hat, as 
if that could have hidden me from the eye 
« of 
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« of the lifeleſs creation. Starting and liſt- 


« ing up my eyes, I ſaw a ſavage looking 
« man coming towards me: He was armed 


ee with an enormous club, his figure was 


e of a monſtrous ſize, my firſt ſurpriſe 


at leaſt had made me think ſo, and the 


© colour of his face was of the mulatto hue, 
ce which gave to the white of a ſquinting eye 


« additional terrors. Inſtead of a girdle he 
« had his green buttonleſs great coat tied 
« with a thick cord, to which an enormous 


« knife and a brace of piſtols were faſtened. 
« I had quickened my ſteps when his ter- 
te rible voice aſſailed my ears, but he ſoon 
te came up with me and ſtopped me with a 


© powerful arm. The ſound of a human 


* voice had filled my ſoul with terror, how- 
© ever, the ſight of a ruffian raiſed my ſpi- 
&& xits: In my miſerable ſituation I had full 
* reaſon-to. tremble at the ſight of an honeſt 
, man, but none at all at ** * a robber. 


Who art thou?” a the frightful 
* — in my ear.“ 


K 3 o Thy 
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Thy equal,” was my reply, if thou 
« really art an thy 1 beſpeaks.“ 


ce This is not FAY right way. What buſi- 
*© neſs haſt thou here?“ 


« And what right haſt thou to queſtion 
„ me?” I rephed in a determined accent.” 


«The terrible man meaſured me with his 
looks from tip to toe: He ſeemed to 
« compare my haughty anſwer with my de- 
« fenceleſs ſituation—** Thou art impudent 
% like a beggar,” he 3 at length. 


0 very poſſible, I have been one but yeſ- 
te terday.” 


He laughed, exclaiming with a horrid 
cc orin, © My honeſt friend, I hope thou doeſt 
cc not preſume to be __ ſomething bet- 


« ter. 


. | | : | ce That 


% 
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That is nothing to thee,” ſo ſaying I 
« wanted to purſue my way.” 


« Fairly and ſoftly, my dear boy, why in 
e ſuch a hurry ? What weighty buſineſs is it 
*« which makes thee run fo faſt?” - 


« ] muſed a moment, and cannot conceive 
« what prompted me to reply in a ſlow ac- 


« cent, © life is ſhort and hell everlaſting.” 


« He ſtared at me with a ghaſtly look, 41 
tc will be damned,” he reſumed at length, 
if thou haſt 3 


* on thy way,” 


ce Tt may come to * one time, farewell, 
* comrade,” 


6 Stay a moment longer,” he exclaimed, 
© taking a tin bottle from his hunting pouch 
© and offering it to me after he had ſwallow- 
& eda large draught: The hurry of my fright 
K 4 «and 


200 NECROMANCER, 


cc 
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and the dreadful agonies of mind I had 


undergone had reduced my ſtrength very 
low, and my parched lips had not been 
moiſtened with one refreſhing draught that 
whole unfortunate day. Famine had al- 
ready ſtared me horribly in the face, in 
that extenſive foreſt, where three miles 
around no refreſhment could be procured, 


you may therefore eaſily think how joy- 


fully I accepted this offer. I ſwallowed 
greedily the contents of the bottle, and new 


ſtrength animated my whole frame, my 
heart was expanded with new courage, and 


hope and love for life returned in my de- 
ſponding heart; I began to fancy that I was 
not wholly miſerable ; ſo much relief af- 
forded me that welcome draught, and 1 
muſt confeſs that my ſituation began to ap- 


« pear leſs dreadful to me, fince I, after a 


cc 


cc 


cc 
cc 


thouſand miſcarried hopes, had found at 
laſt a being that bore ſome reſerablance 


with me. In the deſponding ſituation in 
which I was, I would not have heſitated to 


« pledge 
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c pledge the health of an infernal ſpirit, in 


tc Order to have a confidant.“ 


« Meanwhile my new companion had 
« ſtretched himfelf * the graſs, and I fol- 
ce lowed his example. 


ec Thy brandy has given me new life, ſaid 
cc I, e muſt be better . with 
« each other.“ 


« He 2 fire and 3 pipe. 


018d long flace thou haſt. carried on this 
ec trade? 428 ; 


| « Heiftared at me—* What means that 
© queſtion?” | 


I took the knife from his girdle, re- 


\ 


te ſuming, © Has this inſtrument done much. | 


tc execution.“ 


K 8 « Who 
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« Who art thou?” he roared in a terrible 
ce accent, flinging his pipe on the graſs and 
« ſtarting up.” 


"A _—_— like _ only a be- 


ey ginner,” 
- "ons gazed at me and took up his Pipe. 55 


« Thou art no inhabitant of theſe Giſtricts 8 
e he reſumed, at length. 2 


ce I am; doo bi of wal the i inn- 
cc keeper, at A” 


« He ſtarted up as if frantic, ating 
te in a rapturous accent, Wolf the inn- 
ce keeper, who has been puniſhed ſo ſeverely 
for game-ſtealing?” 


ce That very man I am.” 
ce Welcome, comrade, a thouſand times 


« welcome!” he exclaimed, ſhaking me joy- 
| Ek « fully 
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« fully by the hand, how glad am I that 1 
ce have found thee at laſt, I have been many 
« many months in ſearch of thee; I know 
cc thee very well, know all what thou haſt 
ce ſuffered, and have been longing for thy 
« aſſiſtance this great while.“ 


« For my aſſiſtance? To what purpoſe?” 


« Every body ſpeaks of thee : Thou haſt 
« many enemies, haſt ſuffered glaring inju- 
« ries, haſt been entirely ruined and perſe- 
a cuted with unheard of ſeverity. He grew 
« warm.— They have immured thee in the 
ec houſe of correction, have treated thee like 
* a galley-ſlave at the fortreſs, have ſtripped 
« thee. of thy fortune, and reduced thee to 
* beggary, becauſe thou haſt. killed a few 
« paltry deer, which the Prince ſuffers. to 
e prey on our corn, and to rob us of the fruit 
of our diligence. Is it come to that, bro- 
< ther, that a human being is valued leſs than 
* a hare ora boar? Are we not better than 
| SE” cc the 
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 * the wild beaſts of the field? And a fellow 
« like thyſelf could brook ſuch injury. 


© © What could I do?“ 


« That we ſhall 605 But pray tell me, 
« whence doſt thou come, and on what er- 
0 rand 27 ö 


ey? related my whole hiſtory to him, and, 
e without awaiting the end of it he jumped 


« up with joyful impatience, ne me aſter 
c him with all his might.“ 


e Come along, brother, he ſaid, now 
« art thou ripe, art the very man I wanted 
« for my purpoſe. I ſhall reap great honor 
ec by introducing thee to our common wealth. 
Es Make haſte and follow me.? 


_ Whither art thous going to conduct me 2 


© Don't 
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e Don't aſk queſtions but come and ſee , 


+ {fo ſaying, he dragged me forcibly after 
cc 2 a» 


et As we ies the foreſt grew more 


« and more intricated, impenetrable and 
e gloomy: None of us ſpoke a word until I 
« was ſuddenly rouſed from my apathy by the 
« whiſtle of my leader: I looked around and 
© beheld myſelf at the declivity of a ſteep 
© rock, projecting over a deep cavern. A 
« ſecond whiſtle anſwered from the womb 


« of the rock, and a ladder roſe ſlowly from 


« the abyſs, a thundering voice hallooed 
e from the deep, and the winding cavern 
© echoed tothe ſound. My leader deſcend- 
te ed, firſt bidding me to wait till he ſhould 
te return, ] firſt muſt ſecure the maſtiff 
« which guards the entrance to our abode,” 
cc he ſaid, thou art a ſtranger, and the fero- 
e cious beaſt would tear thee to pieces. 
« So ſaying, he diſappeared,” _- 


"A 


«© Now 


/ 
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% Now I was ſtanding alone before the 
te precipice, and was well aware of it. The 
& imprudence of my leader did not eſcape 
„ my notice: It would have coſt me no 
« more. but a reſolute effort to pull up the 
be ladder, and I would have been reſtored to 
ec liberty, and effected my eſcape without the 
te leaſt danger of being overtaken by the i in- 
ge habitants of the cavern; I cannot but con- 
c ſeſs that I had ſome temptation to do it: 
ce Looking down into the abyſs I was ſtruck 
& with an obſcure. idea of the bottomleſs 


| « gulph of hell, from whence there is no re- 


« demption to be expected. I began to 
e ſhudder at the new courſe of life which I 
« was going to commence. A ſudden flight 
te only could have ſaved me. I was half de- 
« termined to effect my eſcape, and al- 
« ready ſtretching out my hand to pull up 
te the ladder, when ſuddenly I fancied to hear 
cc a thundering voice as if from the womb 
cc of hell, What has a murderer to riſk ?' 
s and my arm loſt its hold, and every power 
| . « of 
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% of motion. My doom was fixed, the time 
« of repentance paſt, and the murder I had 


66 


committed was towering behind me like 


©< x mountain ſhutting up for ever MF return 


ce 


to the path of virtue.“ 


« My leader reappeared the ſame moment, 
bidding me deſcend into the cavern, I 
had now no other choice left but to ſub- 
mit to neceſſity, and climbed down. Ha- 
ving advanced a few ſteps under the ex- 
cavated rock, our paſſage grew larger; and 
I beheld ſome huts at a diſtance, and as 1 
approached nearer, a round ſpot covered 
with graſs appeared to my view. About 


twenty people were ſitting round a blazing 


fire. Here,” my leader exclaimed, here 
I bring you a new member of our ſociety, 
whoſe name is not unknown to you, ' riſe 
and welcome the celebrated Wolf, of A—.“ 


Wolf, they all exclaimed wich one 
voice, ſtarting up and forming a circle 
den me, men, women and children: 

© Their 
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e Their joy was unfeigned and cordial; con- 

«© fidence and even reſpect was marked in 

ce their leoks;- one ſqueezed my hand, the 

* other clapt me on the ſhoulder, in a con- 

ce fidential manner; all ſeemed ſincerely re- 

bo 0 ps at ſeeing me, and the ſcene was not 
te unlike the pe Me of an old beloved 


* de pro 


ee My tent had pd tale dinner, 
= thay retook their feats and preſſed me to 
„ partake of their inviting meal, which con- 
tec ſiſted of veniſon of all kind and ſtewed 
* fruits. The goblet filled with delicious 
« wine wandered from hand to hand, and 
tc ſpread merriment and joviality around; 
tc plenty and concord ſeemed to reign in that 
ce little ſociety; and every one ſtrove to ma- 
. nifeſt his joy at my preſence.” 


« ] was ſeated between two females which 
« was the place of honor at table, and ha- 
4 ying expected to meet with the refuſe of 


<6 their ſex, * great was my aſtoniſhment 
* when 


*＋ 
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« when 1 found amid this gang of robbers 
«the moſt beautiful female figures my eyes 
« ever beheld. Margaret, the eldeſt and 
« handſomeſt of the two, was called Miſs, 
t and could not be much above eighteen ; 
«© her language was very licentious, and 
+ © her looks ſtill more ſo. Maria, the young- 
« eſt, was married, but had run away from a 
*« huſband who had treated her ill; her form 
« was ſuperior to that of my other neigh- 
« bour, however ſhe was pale and of a deli- 
ec cate conſtitution, and in the whole leſs ſtri- 
« King at firſt fight than the lively Marga- 
tc ret. They ſeemed to rival who firſt ſhould 
« kindle my deſires; the beautiful Margaret 
ce ſtrove to diſpel my timidity by wanton 
cc jokes, however I ſoon conceived an invin- 
c cible diſlike to that woman, and the mo- 
ce deſt Maria fettered my heart for ever.“ 


ce You ſee, brother,“ ſaid the man who had 
cc been my conductor to that place, you ſee 
© how we live here, and every day paſſes 
« like the preſent: Is it not true, comrades?” 
| cc Tes, 
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< Yes, every day paſſes like the preſent N 
ce the whole gang exclaimed.” 


\ 


If therefore you think you can accuſ- 
ee tom yourſelf to our manner of life, then 
« ſtay with us and be our captain: Do you 
tc conſent to it, comrades?” 


te An unanimous yes rent the air.“ 


« My imagination was fired with wine 
ce and looſe deſires, my reaſon fettered, and 
© my blood heated: Human fociety had ba- 
tc niſhed me—and there I found brotherly 
& affection, good living and honor. What- 
« ever might have been my choice, I could 
< not eſcape the hand of puniſhing juſtice ; 
cc however, in a ſituation like that which was 
« offered me, I could at leaſt ſell my life 
« dear: Voluptuouſneſs was my ruling pal- 
e ſion, and I had *till then always been treat- 

& ed with ſcorn and contempt by the other 
- 40 =, but here I could expect to fatisfy my 
; « deſires, 


NECROMANCER, 211 


« defires, and to be received with pleaſure : 
My reſolution coſt me but very little, and 
« ] exclaimed, after a moment's confidera- 
« tion, I will ſtay with you, comrades, if 
you will cede to me my beautiful neigh- 
*« bour.” | 


« All of them agreed to conſent to my re- 
te queſt, and I became unexpectedly the 
e ayowed. poſſeſſor of a w——e, and the 


« chief of a gang of robbers |” 


To be revenged on the prince, in whoſe 

te dominions I had ſuffered ſo much diſgrace, 
ce was the chief deſire of my heart, and to ef- 
ce ſect that purpoſe the firſt uſe I made of 
« my new acquired authority. Our gang 
« conſiſted in eight ſtout fellows beſides my- 
te ſelf, the reſt was compoſed of women and 
ce children: My new aſſociates had content= 
ed themſelyes till 1 was joined to their 

ce focicty, with clandeſtine depredations in 
ec the pantries and cellars of the rich peaſants, 


% and game- ſtealing, and never had recourſe 
&« to 
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cc to violent means. My views went ar- 
&« ther: I propoſed to declare open war 
* againſt the game, which had brought on 
« my diſgrace and ruin, and torob the houſes 
ic of the judges who had puniſhed me fo ſe- 
« yerely.” — 


« To effect our purpoſe we ie horſes, 

« The frontiers, where the dominions of my 
c former ſovereign terminated, being three 
© miles diſtant, By means of houſe-break- 
ec ing and ſome highway robberies we ſoon 
« got poſſeſſion of a fufficient ſum of money, 
-£ with which we diſpatched one of our aſſo- 
c ciates to a diſtant town to buy four horſes, 
“ fire arms, powder and ball. The houſes 
ce of the hated judges were pillaged in a 
2a tempeſtuous night, and whenever the face 
ce of the earth was covered with midnight 
ec darkneſs, we ſallied forth from our den to 
« deſtroy the game in thoſe parts where my 
« misfortunes had commenced, and I took 


« care to let my * know: that it 
C was 
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cc was Wolf who commicted theſe r 
< tions. ' 


Meeting with ſucceſs in our nocturnal 
« rambles our temerity increaſed, and we | 
« way-laid the traveller on the high road, 
« however I took great care not to perpetrate 
« aſecond murder. The terror of my name 
ec ſoon ſpread itſelf all over the country, and 
« the neighbouring magiſtrates tried every 
« means to get me in their power; a great 
reward was promiſed to him who ſhould 
ce take me, dead or alive, and, if one of my 
« aſſociates, a full pardon; however, I was ſo 
« fortunate to elude the watchfulneſs of my 
- ©« purſuers for a conſiderable time, and to 
e fruſtrate every attempt on my liberty.” 


I had carried on this infernal trade a 
*« whole year, when I began to be tired of it. 
The gang, whole leader I was, having diſ- 
appointed my ſanguine hopes, I ſoon per- 
ceived, with terror, how much my fancy, 
heated by wine and looſe deſires, had been 
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cc 


c 
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cc 
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impoſed upon, when] conſented to become 
the captain of my aſſociates. Hunger and 
want frequently ſupplied the place of ſu- 
perfluity and eaſe, which I had expected, 
and I was neceſſitated many a time to riſk - 
my life in order to procure a ſcanty meal, 
which hardly ſufficed to appeaſe the vio- 
lent cravings of my empty ſtomach. The 


viſionary image of brotherly concord diſ- 


appeared, and envy, ſuſpicion, and jealouſy 
ſtepped in its place, looſening the ties of 
our ſociety ; the ſolemn promiſe of a full 
pardon to him who ſhould deliver me into 
the hands of juſtice, was a powerful temp- 
tation to lawleſs robbers, and I was well 
aware of the dangers which ſurrounded me, 
I became a ſtranger to ſleep, a victim to 
never ceaſing apprehenſions; the phantom 
of ſuſpicion purſued me every where, tor- 
mented me when awake, laid down with 
me upon my couch, and created frightful 
dreams, -when my weary eyes were now 


al then cloſed by the r of ſlumber. 
60 My 
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My conſcience, which had been lulled 
aſleep, recovered its power by degrees, 
and the fleeping viper of remorſe was 
rouſed by. the general tempeſt which was 
ragihg within my breaſt ; the hatred I bore 
the human race turned its dagger againſt 
myſelf—I was reconciled to human kind, 
and curſed nobody but myſelf: The dread- 
ful conſequences of vice ſtared me griſly - 
in the face, and my natural good ſenſe diſ- 
pelled at length the deluſions which had 
led me aſtray from the bleſſed path of vir- 
tue; 1 felt how deep I had fallen, and 
gloomy melancholy ſtepped in the place 
of gnaſhing deſpayr: I wiſhed, with weeping 
eyes, to have it in my power to recall the 


times paſt, and was convinced that I would 
© make a better uſe of the hours I had de- 


dicated to the vile ſervice of guilt; I be- 
gan to hope that I yet would reform, being 
ſenſible that I ſhould be able to effect a 
reform. On the higheſt ſummit of de- - 
are I was more * to tread in the 

e ſteps 
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e ſteps of virtue, than before I had commited 
« the firſt lawleſs deed.” | 

« A war had broken out in Germany at 
« that time, and recruits were raiſing every 
ce -where, which gave me ſome hopes to re- 
« treat in an honorable manner from my aſ- 
c ſociates, and turn a uſeful member of hu- 
ec man ſociety: I wrote a letter to my prince, 
ce the copy of which you will find in my poc- 
« ket book.“ 


«The letter was produced and read by the 
« clerk, the purport of it un, 4 much as I 
« can remember, as follows: | 


— ——  — 


* If your Highneſs does not think it be- 
« neath your dignity to condeſcend to a vil- 
&« lain like myſelf, if a criminal of my atro- 
city is not entirely excluded from your 
<«- mercy, O then do not reject the humble 


5 petition of a repenting ſinner -I am a mur- 
| « derer 


3 
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« derer and robber, have forfeited my life, 
c and am purſued by the avenging hand of 
« juſtice, I will deliver myſelf into the hand 
© of the executive power but I, at the ſame 
« time, am going to lay a very ſtrange prayer 
te at the feet of your throne : I deteſt life and 
« do not fear to die, it would however be 
ce dreadful to me to die, without having lived. 
© Iwith to live, in order to repair my crimes 
« paſt, and to make my peace with human 
« ſociety, which I have offended. My exe- 
ce cution will be a warning example to the 
« world, but not atone for my wicked deeds; 
J hate vice, and have a ſtrong deſire to 
« try the path of honeſty and virtue; I have 
« ſhewn great capacities to become a terror 
eto the ſtate, affd I flatter myſelf that I yet. 
have ſome abilities to render ſervices to the 
country which I have injured,” . 


«I am well aware that I ſupplicate for 
2 ſomething quite uncommon: My life be- 
ing forfeited, it does not become me to 
« propoſe conditions to puniſhing juſtice ; 

VOL, 11, L however 
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however, I am not yet chained in fetters, 
« am yet at liberty, and fear has the leaſt 
ſhare in my prayer.” Z 


">. "6 


cc 


* Tt is mercy that I crave, and if I had 
ſome claim to juſtice I would not attempt 
now to enforce it; yet there is one circum- 


Nance which I have reaſon to recall to the 


recollection of my judges. The period 
of my crimes commences with that rigo- 
rous ſentence which has deprived me of 
my honor. If my judges had not been 
too ſevere, if they had liſtened to the voice 
of equity and humanity, I ſhould perhaps 
not have been reduced to the neceſſity of 
craving the mercy of your Highneſs—their 
want of feeling has plunged me in the fatal 


gulph of guilt.“ 
« Let mercy ſupply the place of juſtice 


intercede with the law in my behalf, the 
remainder of my life ſhall be entirely de- 


voted to your ſervice: If you can grant my 


« humble 
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e humble prayer let me know it by way of 
* the public prints, and I will throw myſelf 
« at your feet, confiding in your princely 
* word; if not, then juſtice may proceed 
*© as it ſhall be deemed proper, and I muſt 
c act as neceſſity ſhall require.“ 


«© This petition,” thus reſumed the delin- 
quent, “was not taken notice of, as well as 
* aſecond and third, and having not the leaſt 
ce glimmering of hope left, to be pardoned, 
I took the reſolution to leave the country, 
* and to die in the ſervice of the King of 
<< Pruſſia as a brave ſoldier.” 


© I gave my gang the ſlip, and began my 


ce journey. My road led me through a ſmall . 


* country town, where I intended to ſtay 
the night: A few weeks ago a proclama- 
tion had been publiſhed through the 
© whole country, commanding a ſtrict exa- 
«© mination of every traveller, becauſe the 
Prince had taken a party in the war, as a 
member of the German Empire. The 


L 2 e gate- 


we 
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cc gate-keeper of the town which I Was 
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going to enter was ſitting upon a bench 
before his houſe as I rode by; my forbid. 
ing countenance and motly dreſs raiſed 
his ſuſpicion, and as ſoon as I had entered 
the gate he ſhut it and demanded my 
paſſport, after he had firſt ſecured the bridle 


of my horſe. I was prepared for accidents 
of that ſort, having provided myſelf with a 


paſſport, which I had taken from a mer- 
chant whom I had robbed. However this 
teſtimony would not fatisfy the eagle- eyed 


-gate-keeper, my phyſiognomy being in 


contradiction with it, and I was obliged to 
follow him to the bailiff s houſe : He or- 
dered me to await his return at the door,” 


« The paſſport was examined, and mean- 


while a rabble began to aſſemble around 
me, attracted by my ſtrange figure ; 2 
whiſpering aroſe among the multitude and 
ſome of the crowd were pointing alter- 


nately at me and my horſe ; the latter ha- 


ving been ſtolen by one of my former 


aſſociates, my conſcience gave the alarm. 


« The 
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The gate-keeper returned with the paſſ- 
port, and told me, that the bailiff under- 
ſtanding that I came from the ſeat of the 
war, would be glad to have half an hour's 


. converſation with me, and to get ſome in- 


formation ef the ſituation of our army. 
This meſſage ' increaſed my apprehenſion 
of being known, and fearing the invita- 


tion of the bailiff to be a ſnare to get me 


in his power without reſiſtance, I clapt 
ſpurs to my horſe without returning 


| anſwer.” | | 


3% My ſudden flight gave the ſignal to an 


te 
cc 
© 
ec 
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ec 


cc 


univerſal hue and cry; a thief! a thief! 


exclaimed the whole multitude, purſuing 
me with all poſſible ſpeed : The iron-hand 
of puniſhing vengeance ſeemed ready to 
graſp me, my life was at ſtake, and I re- 
doubled the ſwiftneſs of my flight, goad- 


ing the ſides of my horſe without mercy.” 


My purſuers were ſoon far behind me, 


panting for breath, and liberty promiſed to 
L3 « oladden 
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(c 


gladden my heart again, when the fleet- 


neſs of my flight was ſuddenly ſtopt by 


© a dead wall, My purſuers gave a loud 


ſhout when they ſaw me entrapt, and [I 
had given over every hope of effecting 
my eſcape; when a ſudden thought ſtruck 
me, that the wall might be the city wall, 

ahd that perhaps I would regain my liberty 
through a window of one of the houſes on 
the bottom of the ſtreet. The door of 
that on the left ſide was open, I jumped 
from my horſe, and entered it with a piſtol 
in each hand, bolting the door after me, 
and haſtening up ſtairs without being ſeen 
by any one of the inhabitants. My pur- 
ſuers were cloſe at my heels, and thun- 


dered at the door when I was ruſhing into 
a room where nobody was but an old wo- 
man: Seeing a man with a brace of piſ- 


tols, terror fettered her tongue, and ſhe fel! 


in a ſwoon. I opened the window, and, 
imagine my joy, when the open field hailed 
my anxious looks; I bolted the door, 


« plaged 
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placed chairs and tables againſt it, threw 
ec the bed out of the window, and concealed 
« myſclf ia the chimney to await there the 

* ſetting in of night.“ 


« This was the work of a few moments, 
* and I was ſafcly houſed in my hiding place 
te when. the door was forced open with a 
ce thundering noiſe. My calculations had not 
« deceived me, and my plan ſucceeded as 
« yell as I could expect it. My purſuers 
* ſceing the window open, and the feather- 
ce bed lying in the field, believed firmly I had 
« effected my eſcape: Some young men 
te jumped boldly down, and others went to 
* purſue me on horſeback ; the old woman 
ec who could tell no tales, was carried to 
ce another part of the houſe, and I was left 
« alone to muſe on my awkward ſituation.” 


« Soon after the owner of the houſe came 
e into the room with ſome of his neighbours, 
c and confirmed by his diſcourſes my hope, 
« that nobody ſuſpected my hiding: place. 
d L4 © One 


cc 


cc 
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One of the company thought I might be 
concealed under the bed, but his 1dea of 
my {till being in the houſe was, to my in- 
expreſſible ſatisfaction, treated with ridicule. 


At length my ſituation became extremely 


painful to me, and I wiſhed fervently my 
unwelcome viſitors might be gone.” | 


ce After two tedious hours I was at length 
releaſed of my fear to be detected by ſome 
unforeſeen accident, when the landlord and 
his friends left alſo the room where I was 
hidden. As ſoon as the coaſt was clear, 
and the tranquillity of the houſe reſtored, 
I climbed higher up into the chimney with 
the intention to get upon the roof ; how- 
ever, on maturer conſideration I thought 
it ſafer to remain where I was, hearing 
many voices in the field, which made me 


afraid of being detected.“ 


« The time crept flowly on, and I thought 
the wiſhed-for hour of midnight would 


never ſet in: Hunger and thirſt increaſed 
cc the 
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« the horrors of my ſituation, and that ever 
ce watchful remembrancer of the mortal race, 
© conſcience, began to remind me of my 
« wickedneſs, and the puniſhments of never 
ce ſleeping juſtice, which ſooner or later 
« would overtake me: My reſolution of 
«© leaving the path of vice acquired new 
e ſtrength, and I vowed fervently never to 
ce ſin again if I ſhould eſcape once more.? 


« Amidſt theſe ſalutary meditations and 
«reſolutions night began to ſet in, and I 
cc breathed freer. At length the feather-bed 
« was brought back, but nobody came to 
ce ſleepin it that night, and the room remain- | 


ce ed unoccupied.” 


« As * as midnight ſilence announced 

© to me that every body was gone to reſt, I 
cc ſlided ſoftly down the chimney, tore one 
« of the bed ſheets and twiſted it in a line 
« to make ule of it in getting into the field. 
e No ſooner had I touched the ground than 
«I rook to my heels to reach, before day- 
Ls « break 
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break, the Black Foreſt; which I knew was 


cc 
cc 
cr 
cc 
ce 


only two miles diſtant, being well aware 
that the whole country would be in à hue 
and cry aſter me as ſoon as my nocturnal 
eſcape ſhould be known. Fear gave me 
ſtrength and winged my feet: Fatigued 


* and entirely ſpent I reached the ſkirts of 


cc 
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the Black Foreſt, and threw myſelf into 


the firſt thicket to reſt my weary limbs.” 


&« Fatigued by the long journey I had made 
and the anxiety and fear which continu- 
ally had harraſſed my mind, I fell aſleep: 
I had not flept two hours, as I could guefs 
by the ſun, when I was ſuddenly rouſed 
by the diſtant barking of dogs; I ſtarted 
up and liſtened, when the hallooing of two 
huntſmen vibrated in my ear: They 
ſeemed to direct their courſe towards the 


ſpot where I was concealed, and no other 


means of eſcape were left me, but to climb 
up an adjoining oak tree, and to hide my- 
ſelf amid its thickeſt branches; where 1 

fancied to find ſecurity.” | 
« However 
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However all my fears and apprehen- 
cc ſions returned with redoubled force, when 
« the dogs came to the tree which ſheltered 
« me and began to bark in a terrible man- 
cc ner; the hunters were cloſe at their heels, 
© but ſeeing no game, they recalled my new 
« perſecutors and purſued their way. Fear 
« of falling into the hands of my enemies 
ce obliged me to remain where I was until 


« the dark mantle of night ſhould cover 
* once more my mane.” 


« Hunger and thirſt-had hardly lefr me 
« ſufficient ſtrength to keep my ſituation 
« any longer, when I, to my inexpreſſible 
« joy, eſpied the neſt of a raven in the top 
« of a tree, and ſix eggs in it. This unex- 
« pected relief gave me new ſtrength, new 
life, new hope, and I awaited with pati- 
«© ence the ſetting in of night, when I got 
« down, purſuing my way through the 
4e foreſt.” 


L6 «The 
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The night was dark, and a riſing tem- 
cc peſt ſhook the tops of the lofty oaks : 
« The diftant lightning and the hollow voice 
te of the thunder announced a dreadful night. 
C The thunder ſoon began to ſhake the fir- 
cc mament, flaſhes of lightning illuminated, 
ce by intervals, the dark and dreary foreſt, and 
© to increaſe the miſeries of my ſituation, 
* a ſtorm of rain guſhed down with ſuch 
cc violence as if all the flood-gates of heaven 
ce had been opened at once. I ſought ſhel- 
ce ter beneath an antient oak, but, alas! a 
«flaſh of lightning which ſhivered to atoms 
ce a lofty beech tree, not above fifty paces 
cc from the ſpot where I was ſtanding, made 
te me ſoon quit my dangerous aſylum, and 
ee drove me to an open ſpot where I was ex- 
*« poſed to all the violence of the ſtorm : I 
* was ſoon wet to the ſkin; my teeth be- 
ce gan to chatter, and all my little courage 
"< fled on the wings of deſpondency.” 


0 had ſtood the fury of the elements two 


cc | horrid dreadful hours, no ſound was heard 
3 | ce but 
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ce but the ſcreech of the owl, the croaking of 
ce the raven, the roaring of thunder, and the 
© howling of furious winds : midnight was 

* paſt, and the hurricane ftill raged with un- 
c abated fury: My wounded conſcience 
ce brought all my crimes to my recollection, 
ce J fancied the day of judgment was near, 
« and was ſeized with a violent trembling. 
« My tortured ſoul divined a thouſand hor- 
« rid thoughts, and I vowed fervently to 
« purſue the ſteps of virtue,” 


« My whole frame ſhaking with cold I 
« began to run without knowing whither I 
« was directing my courſe, in order to warm 
© my blood, which was almoſt chilled, when 
e ſuddenly the ground gave way beneath 
« my feet, and I fell into a deep pit. My 
ce fall was violent, however I received no o- 
ce ther hurt except a few bruiſes, my coat 
cc being entangled in the roots of a tree about 
e four yards from the bottom of my ſubter- 


© raneous r I ſtrove to climb up the 
«wall, 
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. « wall, which appeared to be horizontal, but 
56 all my endeavours were fruitleſs, and the 
c dreadful-{peftre of famine ſtared me griſly 


c in the face: I fat down upon the damp. 


« ground and began to muſe on my forlorn 
ee ſituation, when a ſudden flaſh of vivid 
« lightning illuminated my priſon, and diſ- 
« cloſed to my eyes a narrow paſſage; I 
e groped along the winding paſſage with 
«. fearful ſteps, not knowing whether it would 
lead me upwards. or downwards.” 


ec J had walked above half an hour and 
c not yet found an outlet, the little hope 1 
& had to extricate myſelf from my ſubter- 
4 raneous dungeon began to die away. by 
<« degrees, and ſeemed to be entirely frut- 
«trated, when a maſſy iron door ſuddenly 
« obſtructed my way: I exerted all my little 
« remaining ſtrength to force it open, how- 
« ever the impenetrable darkneſs which ſur- 
« rounded me rendered all my labors abor- 
t tive: The puniſhment of my crimes ſeem- 


4 « ed to be arrived, and 1 ſunk down upon 
« the 


cc 


4 


cc 


cc 
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the damp ground in a fit of deſpair en- 
tirely ſpent, and incapable to attempt any 
farther efforts to open the fatal door; 
cold drops of ſweat bedewed my weaned. 
limbs, and I began, the firſt time in my 
life, fervently to pray.” 


ce At length a thought ſtruck me, that per- 


haps the flaſh of the powder would difcloſe 
to me an outlet, if I was to fire a piſtol, 
I haſtily took one, out of my pocket and 
diſcharged it; my hope had not deceived 
me entirely, and I beheld another paſſage 
to the left, which I inſtantly purſued with. 
alacrity. Ere long I came to a ſecond 
iron door, which however toon yielded to 
my efforts to open it, and let me into a 
ſpacious vault.” | 


« Having groped about half an hour longer 
I was thrilled with unutterable joy when 
I diſcdvered, after many fruitleſs reſearches, 
a narrow ſtaircaſe, which led me into a 
roomy hall, _—_ illuminated by the rays 

«of 
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<« of the moon, who was peefing through 
te the mags windows 50 ee of ſtained 


| ce * glaſs.” 
Ke 2 the robber gave a full deſcription 
of the Haunted Caſtle, on the ſkirts of the 
Black Foreſt, which you, my dear friend, 


© know too well to require a repetition of the 
Y ok ol he drew.” | 


Having explored every corner of the 
ee antient fabric,” thus he continued, © with- 
ce gut meeting a living ſoul, I deſcended. into 
ce a ſpacious court- yard, from whence a lofty 
ee gate - way led me into the open field. The 
ce dawn of morn began to break in the Eaſt 
« from the purple clouds, and I heard the 
cc crowing of cocks within a ſmall diſtance. - 
« He only who has been in a ſituation like 
© mine can form an idea of the rapture 
«which raſhed on my ſoul when I perceived 
ce myſelf to be ſo near an inhabited ſpot.” 


_* Quickening 
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$4 Quickening my. tottering ſteps I ſaw. 
« two country wenches with baſkets on their 
% heads coming from the adjacent village, 
« which ſeemed to be not above a quarter 
« ofa mile diſtant: I was juſt going to en- 
« quire of them the name of the village, 
*« when both of them raiſed a dreadful ſcream, - 
« running back as faſt as poſſible. Being 
e deſirous to know, previous to my entrance 
« into the village, where I was, leſt I might 
© unknowingly run into the hands of my 
ce purſuers; I ſummoned up all the few re- 
© mains of ſtrength, which hunger and fa- 
ce tigue had leſt me, in order to come up 
c with them, but when the frightened girls 
ce perceived me cloſe at their heels, they 
© threw down their baſkets, and fled wk 
< the ſwiftneſs of an arrow,” 


7 «Fearing to be known, and apprehending 
ce the wenches would alarm the village, I 
* was obliged to deſiſt from my purſuit, and 
“to ſeek a hiding- place till I ſhould be able 

bg . ho: to 
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to continue my journey, for I found it ut- 
«-terly impoſſible to advance a mile farther. 

No place promiſing a fafer aſylum than 
the defolated caſtle; I reſolved to return, 
but previoully to examine the baſkets the 
% girls had dropt, whether they might not 
« contain ſome victuals to appeaſe the pinch- | 
e ing hunger which tormented me.” 


ce It ſeemed they had been on their way 
« to the market, their baſkets containing 
«ſome lumps of butter, two carthen jars 
« with milk, ſome ſmall- cheeſes, and two 
large pieces of coarſe bread, The milk, 
which was not all run out of the earthen 
s veſſels, quenched my thirſt, and the bread 
6 and cheeſe I took with me to the caſtle to- 

- « ſatisfy the preſſing demands of my ſto- 
0" MAL” 


On my arrival in the great hall of the 
c caſtle I ſtruck fire with the help of a ſteel 
t had in my pocket, and the flint of one 
« of my —— and ſoon was ſeated by the 
oy blazing 
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te blazing flame drying my wet garments and 
« appeaſing my hunger. Caſting my looks 
te accidentally on my hands, I ſaw that they 
de were as black as thoſe of a coal-heaver, 

e from the ſoot of the chimney where I hed 
© ſheltered myſelf againſt the firſt. onſet of 
© my purſuers, and having every-reaſon to 
« believe that my face muſt be of the ſame * 
* hue, I eaſily could account for the ſudden _ 
« flight of the two girls, who, very likely 
cc took me for the devil: This idea filenced 
« my fears of a viſit from the alarmed vil- 
« lagers tolerably, and the ſoothing hand of 
e ſleep began to cloſe my ww = 


Thus far the caverns the robbers had 
related his extraordinary tale, when the chief 
Juſtice commending the apparent ſincerity 
of his voluntary confeſſion, broke up the 
court, ordering the priſoner to be reconducted 
to his dungeon until the day following, when 
he would hear the continuation of his adven- 
| tures. 


1 
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My buſineſs not. allowing me to ſtay a day 
longer, I departed reluctantly at four o'clock 
in the afternoon : However, before I left N 
I obtained the promiſe of a friend of mine 
whom I accidentally had met, that he would 
ſend me the continuation of the robber's 
farther confeſſion, and four weeks after I re- 
ceived the following letter, which contains 
every ching you may with to know. 


CON. 
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CONTINUATION OF 


WOLF's CONFESSION, 
LAND THE | 


FINAL ISSUE or HIS TRIAL. 


\ 
On 


My worthy friend, 


et is with the ſincereſt ſatisfaction I am 

going to give you a faithful account of the 
remainder of Wolf's confeſſion, and the final 
iſſue of his trial, according to my promiſe.” 


« You will remember that he cloſed the 
narration of his fingular adventures which he 
gave on the firſt day of his trial, with his re- 
luctant return to the caſtle, where he intended 
20 ſtay till the darkneſs of night ſhould ſhel- 

ter 
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ter him againſt the purſuit of his perſecutors. 
The great fatigue he had ſuſtdined on his 
flight ſoon cloſed his weary eyes, and he ſlept 
till after fun ſet, when he left the Caſtle to 
purſue his way to F—, where he intended to 
enliſt in the Pruſſian ſervice. 8 


* Directed by the ſilver rays of thi riſing 
moon he ſoon found his way to the high 
road: At the firſt well he fell in with he 
cleaned his ſooty face and hands and then 
went briſkly on. Being well ſtocked with 
proviſions, he determined not to enter any 
inhabited place before he ſhould be obliged 
by neceſſity to do it, leſt ſome new mis- 
fortunes might croſs his military ſcheme. 
With that view he left the high road when-, 
ever it led through a village, walked all night 
long and ſlept in the day time. Thus he 
travelled onward two nights without having 
met with any accident, when he, at the cloſe 
of the third day, was obliged to direct his 
courſe to a ſmall hamlet in order to provide 


| himſelf with proviany's As ſoon as it was 
dark - 


. 
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dark he went with fearful ſteps to a baker's 

ſhop, to purchaſe ſome bread, but great was 
his terror when he wanted to pay for the 
ſmall loaf of coarſe bread he had bought, and 
could not find his purſe, which muſt have 
dropt out of his pocket when he dried = 
garments in the hall of tho caſtle. 


Being entirely deſtitute of money, he of- 
ſered ohe of his piſtols, which he took out of 
his pocket, in lieu of payment: The baker 
viewed him from tip to toe, and after ſome 
heſitation agreed to the bargain. Unfortu- 
nately the houſe of this man had been robbed 
ſome weeks ago by a gang of thieves, and 
Wolf's ſavage look joined with his ſingular 
appearance rendered him ſuſpicious to the 
baker, who, ever ſince the robhery had been 
committed in his houſe, took a ill-look- 


ing ſtranger for a thief, 


| Prompted by. that noten ke ordered one 
of his people to follow M olf at ſome diftance 
. ſoon as he had left the houſe, and went 
th” | — 
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inſtantly to the bailiff to inform him of his 


ſuſpicions, and the ſtrange 5 he had 
8 e | 


The tie who had bein indefarigable 
in his reffairchns after the daring robbers, 
without ſucceeding in his endeavours to find 
them out, ſoon fell in with his opinion, and 
ordered ſome ſtout fellows to follow the fuſ- 
| Peſta robber, and to ſecure him by ſurpriſe. 


Wol, who had mean while druck again 
into the ſoreſt, ſeated himſelf behind ſome 
"buſhes by the banks of a rivulet, and be- 
gan to appeaſe the demands of his grumbling 
ſtomach, not obſerving that he was followed, 
when ſuddenly four linewy a arms 8 him 
from behind. e 


| T he 1 furpriſe, the wontimmal 
fatigues he had undergone, and the ſtrength of 

his adverſaries rendered it impoſſible to diſen- 
gage himſelf from their powerful graſps, and 


w was ww before the magiſtrate of the 
* 
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hamlet who demanded his paſſport: Having 
been obliged to leave it behind when his 
alarmed conſcience had drawn upon him his 
late diſaſter, he had no other choice left but 
to pretend being an Auitrian deſerter, who 
wanted to go into the Pruſſian ſervice. The 
bailiff miſtruſting his veracity, ordered him 
to be ſearched, when a loaded piſtol and a 
large knife were found upon him, which in- 
creaſed the ſuſpicion of the zealous magi- 


ſtrate, who, without farther ado, ſent him to 
the priſon, 


New apprehenſions of a dreadful nature 
aſſailed now the unhappy man. The fear that 
all his former crimes would be detected filled 
his deſponding ſoul with black deſpair ; how- 
ever his lamentable ſituation took ſoon a turn 
more favorable than he could have expected. 
A tranſport. of Pruſſian recruits paſſing thro 
the village in the afternoon, the bailiff or- 
dered him to be delivered to the command-- 
ing officer, thinking this to be the moſt 
commodious way to rid the country of a 
fellow whoſe whole appearance bore evident 

vol. 11, M mark 
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marks of his thiefiſh profeſſion, and to * 
himſclf the trouble of a tedious examination. 
His ſize and the robuſt make of his limbs 
rendered him a very acceptable acquiſition 
to the recruiting officer, and he was enrolled _ 
as a Pruſſian ſoldier to his unutterable joy. 


Wolf the robber was now at once ap- 
pointed to fight the battles of Frederic the 
Great, and made a ſolemn vow to fulfil cheer- 
fully the duties of his honorable calling. 


The tranſport arrived ſafe at Magdeburg, 
and the new ſoldier was with his companions 
inſtructed in the art of killing lawfully his 
fellow creatures. The Corporal who was 
appointed to inſtruct him in the manual ex- 
erciſe, was famous for his ſeverity, conform- 
ing ſtrictly to the military principles of his 
royal maſter, who, as it 1s univerſally known, 
had it laid down as a rule to inſpire his mar- 
tial bands with heroiſm by the frequent ap- 
plication of wooden arguments. Wolf who 

was not in the leaſt partial to that fort of 
| reaſoning 


— 
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reaſoning, found it very difficult to brook the 
brutality of his drilling maſter, who ſeemed to 
have a particular predilection for him, plying 
his back ſo frequently and fo ſeverely, that the 
new ſoldier was ſoon rendered too ſenſible of 
his inſtructor's partiality for him. 

Wolf exerted himſelf to the utmoſt of his 
ability to pleaſe the rigorous corporal, and to 
ſhelter himſelf againſt the frequent heavy 
ſhowers of blows and cuffs, but not being 
able to attain his end, reſentment and hatred 
began at length to rankle in his heart, his 
whole ſtock of patience was exhauſted, and 

he began to have frequent recourſe to drink- 
ing, in order to diſpel the gloomineſs of mind 
which haunted him inceſſantly, and to drown 
the recollection of his forlorn ſituation. 


One day as he came half intoxicated to the 
parade, he acquitted himſelf ſo badly of his 
taſk, that his military mentor plied his back 
molt unmercifully. Wolf's anger was rouſed, 
his blood was boiling, and he called his cha- 
ſtiſer a ſavage beaſt, a blood-hound, and many 

| M 2 other 
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other names of the ſame ſtamp. The fury 
of his tyrant being raiſed to the higheſt de- 
gree by that language, he inflicted his blows 


with ſo much violence, that Wolf, in a fit of 
deſpair ſtruck him to the ground with the 
but end of his gun. He was inſtantly ſeized, 
carried to the priſon, and ſentenced by a 
court martial to run the gantlet. 


The day of execution appeared, the ſol- 
diers were drawn up, and his back was bared, 
when lo! the mark of his ignominy was ſeen 
between his ſhoulders. It being evident by 
the ſign of a gallows, which. was ſeen be- 
tween his ſhoulders, that he had been under 
the hands of the common hangman, he was 
declared unworthy to receive military pu- 
niſhment, and ſentenced to work in the for- 


tification. 


Confined with the dregs of human kind, 
and ever in company with the baſeſt of vil- 
lains, his weak virtuous reſolutions died away 
by degrees. He once more began to con- 
ſider himſelf as the ſport of tier and bar- 

barous 
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barous cruelty, his belief in the providence 
of the benevolent ruler of the_world ſoon gave 
way to atheiſtical principles, and his former 
deſire for doing miſchief returned with re- 
doubled force, when he ſaw his ſincere en- 
deavours to become an uſeful member of 
human ſociety were thwarted again in a moſt 
cruel manner: He began to think that he was 
doomed. to be a villain, and being driven to 
deſpair by hard labour, and frequent blows, 
he concerted plans of effecting his eſcape. 


One of his fellow priſoners, a moſt conſum- 
mate ruffian, joined with him in deviſing 
means of regaining their liberty, and after 
many fruitleſs efforts they at length effected 
their eſcape, aſſiſted by an impenetrable fog 
which covered their flight. As ſoon as their 
eſcape was known in the fortreſs, the can- 


nons were fired, and the country rouſed :; - 


However they happily eluded their purſuers, 
and reached at the cloſe of day a wood where 
they reſolved to conceal themſelves in the 
tops of the trees 'till the heat of the purſuit 
ſhould have abated. _ 

In 


146 NEC ROMAN CER. 


In this uncomfortable ſituation they re- 
mumed as long as their ſmall ſtock of pro- 
viſions laſted, conſulting with each other by 
what means they could beſt procure an inde- 
pendent livelihood, and at laſt agreed to re- 
fort to the Haunted Caſtle in the Black Foreſt, 
and there to commence robbers. After 
many. fatiguing rambles and alarming fears, 
they arrived at nan at the wiſhed for 
aſylum. 


Wolf's inventive genius begot the ſcheme 
to render that deſolated fabric more ſecure 
againſt the intruſion of unwelcome viſitors, 
by raiſing an idea in the fancy of the neigh- 
bouring villagers of its being haunted by evil 
ſpirits. In order to accompliſh their deſign, 
they ſet up a dreadful howling and doletul 
lamentations whenever they perceived ſome | 
of the villagers near the environs of the 
caſtle. The gloomy appearance of that half 
- decayed fabric, aided by the ſuperſtition of 

the credulous peaſantry rendered their artful 
| ſchemes ſucceſsful, and in a ſhort time none 
2 : : of 
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of the villagers dared to approach their lurk- 
ing place, from which they ſallied out every 
night diſguiſed in "the ſkin of goats, which 
they had ſtolen and fleeced, and committed 
numberleſs robberies in the village. Having 
procured a ſufficient ſtock of money, Wolf's 
aſſociate was diſpatched to a neighbouring 
town to procure fire arms, powder, and ball, 
and then they began to, prey on the unwary 
wanderer. To relate the numberleſs robbe- 
ries they-committed before they were joined 
by new aſſociates would ſwell volumes: As 
their numbers augmented they became more 
daring, and extended their depredations many 
miles over the country, till aſter a ſeries of 
thirty ſucceſsful years their infernal ſociety 
ſuſtained a deadly blow by the nocturnal ſur- 
prize which delivered them into the power of 
puniſhing juſtice. Wolf has ſince confeſſed 
that they have a great number of hiding places 
beſides the ſolitary caſtle, and that their gang 
conſiſts of fifty- three ruſfians, who are diſ- 
perfed all over the country. The uſeful in- 
W he has given to his Judges has ena- 


bled 
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bled them to ſecure a great number of inn- 
keepers and publicans, who were leagued with 
that infernal ſet of ruffians, of whom ſix more 
have been taken up ſince you have Jeft me, 
however their money and the great booty they 
have hoarded up, has not been detected as yet, 
and is ſuppoſed to have been removed on the 
firſt alarm by. the reſt of the gang. Wolf's 
life will be ſpared og account of his faithful | 
confeſſion, and the great aſſiſtance he has af- 

forded his Judges in putting a final ſtop to the 
depredations which have been committed for a 
ſeries of years in the environs of the Black 
Foreſt ; he is to be*committed for life to the 
houſe of correction, where he will have am- 
ple ſcope to reflect on his life paſt, and to pre- 
pare to meet that eternal Judge who ſooner or 
later overtakes the wicked in his vile purſuits. 
Thus I have executed my taſk as well as it was 
in my power, and truſt you will kindly over- 
look the defects of my narrative, and always 
beheve me to be with the greateſt ſincerity, 

Your affectionate friend, 
. ws, 


